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Oni schoot bov ^ays aro looked l)ack to 

ft 

by all witli foiuluc';s. 

cares of life. .v;e coiiii'abt our ’worn i1tid 

* » 

bara>sed exisft'nceVith that sweet priu*' 
free from afixicty, aitd fragrait^ with inno- 
cence. I cTiiuiot vsharc these feelings. I 
was a ifiost miserable clfild, and school I 
detested more than T ever abhorj-ed iJu' 

world in the darkest moments of tTrT^x- 

« • 

pciienced manhood. ]^ut theipnivcrsity 

ti. . . . . * 

— this ncNv life yielded me different feel- 

'•Jj 

P ^;mc? still commands a arat.efaj 
reiKc. 


Alvjatb’ r, stiujij'il t' in )iK' 

.‘\t*iy ^^<Jll(lly fcJino, souglit all ineai^^ 
*\l)ic'li nii^lvt tciul 't(» jjral.o iic ciianKnn cl 
.)f t])at World, to Xvbieh ho \\ab do\ ,od- 
Aii cMravacaiit allowaiiiv, t‘bta- 

i)lisluiK‘iit,inan]^" sor\aiits, nuiiicTOLi's horscN, 
were forced rallied than solicitcal ])y 

M * 

Tfr, Acc<^^ ^ to Jjis sjst(‘j)i, he acted 
lc\t('r<)Ub]> . ]\fy \outliful ])rain toiilcl 
fltot be iusLUMhle to tlTe*l)nllKmt position in 
vvlntli I plaec'd. I was iu>\v, iudec'cl, 
my own master, and everytiiin^' around 
me announced, fhal T could coi,.niand a 
c»'e%‘r flattering to the ri^ing jiassions ol 
wfy yoTith. I well ri'ineniber tJie extrern^ 
self-eoin]^ iccncy wliieh 1 .survc)x\l 

• f 

my new apailineuts, how instantaneously 

^ .'’'SMS* w rapped up in all the inyst^t^esc, 

• / * * *- ^^‘41 

andvh|ov ^ sttaned to have 



oTlicr Jik', (lian t(> pjiWr’* the 

liopoiipcd and honoifralile part of aii elc- 
j^nt ayd accoinplisiiecl hobt. 

'Hy birth, my fortune, my convivial 
l)ahiLs,*rar^cd around me the nobl^' and the 
f^ay, the flower of our t^ociety. Joyously 
Hew our careless hours, ^'^hlle we mimickec^ 
the m aid’ll ificence of men. 
but for tlio ])rcsenL inomenl. 1 discoursed 
only of dogs And Iforses, of fanciful halni^ 
ments and^curious repasts. 1 astonished 
them by a tiew fasl)ion, and decided upon 


the cxifggeratcd charins*of some ordinary 
femafe. How long the novelty of n;y 4ife 
would have been productive of inctibst I 
^vHOw not. An incident occurred winch 
clianirc'd my habits. • , 

iViie\f I’rofessor arrived at the Jpni^<L!^> 




ftv. 


1 . ‘ 

He was bv bfiiiij a Gernuflii> ' ‘ 



tLnul*y^. hj 4 an accidc-tt, hvf .nreliin inary 
lecture on Grecian liistory. T had l).ce»i 
hunting^ and had siukfchly returned honu\ 

Throwing my gowii f)ver niy forest f«oek, 

« 

T strollak^or the sake of chang^v' into tlic 

theatre. 1 nodded vrith a smile to sonic 

% « • • 

my ac'fjnaintanrc, I glanced with listlcss- 
yff!^ at •uetor. Ilis abstracted 

look, tlie inassiness of liis ffckiill, liis largo 
tluninoiis eye, his long* grey hair, Ins car- 
nest and imj)assioned manner, struck’ me. 
He discoursed on tliat early*" portion of 

Grecian l)istory wuich is cntiia'Iy unknown. 

* 

T ws astonished at the fulness of his 
knWredge. Tljat which to a common 
student a])pcars but an inexplicable, of 
b^jren tradition, became, in his magical 
vccord teeming with deVp A^ioV ^ 
|)ict.urc.<qTi^ interest, llortlc'^ 



wHo liitliertq Y.*;ere cnily dimly dislingiv.^hcd 

^ • * * 

\yg'iij#:]crfng over tlic dciiarts of Aiitiquhy, 

figured aif gralt nations, uniiltiplyliig 
in b?>nutiful cities, and n’loving in the grand 
and progiVssive march of civilization, and 
I listened to animated narratives of their 
creeds, their custcAns, thc^r manners, tlieir 
j)liilosophy, and their arts^^ J was^dee^ny 
iippressed witli# this mystical creation of a 
critical spirit.* I was charmed with th(? 
blenjcd profundity aiul imagination. I 
revelled in Ihe sagacious audacity of his 
rcvolutiflnary theories. 1 yielded to the 
full spell of his arcliaic eloquence, ^lic 
(j^urtain was removed from flic sacred sJirihc 
eff antique ages, and an inspired propliet. 


ministering in 
mys^Tics 




impCiifcct intcfiigcncc tli(/i\rcn]ote p(;s- 
* terity. 

The lecture ceased;* I was the first wh( 
broke into ])laudits*; I advanced, I offcred 

< ^ i 

to our rripster my (‘ono’niuilatioys and in^ 
homage. Now that his ofiice lia(! finisliui 

\ « r • 

found In’m tlio |neekest^ tiu' most modest 
norv()i+s^U{‘»ing that ever trembled in 
society. AVitli ditliculty lit; would receivt 

r ' 

^le respectful compfifnentK even of his 
pupils. 116 bowed and bluslfed, an^i ilis 
appeared. II is reserve only the more in- 
terested me. I * returned to iny’‘ rooms, 
m«sing over the high matters of liis dis- 
cornwr Upon ray table was a letter from 
one of my coinpaiflons. full of ribald jesh^. 


^glanced at its •uncongenial lincs^ and 
j^tjb^ed^t o^^'ay unread, I fell intl^ a jevew 



h OJ <;Arcadian JdvcliuGKs- A beautifal twflple 
my mind iikcitlic tcm])le in the 
.pi<fture\)f Wifltci */ 1 The door opened, a 

band' of loose revellers l)ur.st into their 

• V *• 

aceustoniet? (Catherine* rooin. I silent, 

# 

reserved, cold, moody. Th^'lr inane obsei;^ 
\alions anuzed me?. 1 sUrunk from their 
Jjollow tattle^, and the gil)%cnsli qjf their 


hiiil slanii'. 


•I'Jieir unmeaning, idiotic 


shouts of Jaugtiter tortip’cd me. I knew 
not Ijow to rid myself, of their infernal 
presence. At length one offered me a bet. 
J riislicc 1*011 1 of the eliamCer. 

I did not stop until I reached the rcrotn 
oJ* tile Professor. I found bini buned in 
lits books. He stared at* my entrance. I 
a])ologized, I told hin! all I felt, all^. 
lyhUcd*; tlic wretched life J was laadh^otf 



10 


iiifiriiie disgust at lyiymwn caroci^ my un- 
bounded love of k/iowlcdge, and admiratkai 
of himself. 

The simjdicit)^ of the Th*()fe5sor\s*^clia- 
racter was not shocked by m/ frank cn- 
^i>usiasm. Had lie been a man of the 
world, he woulck have been alarmed, lest 
rny strong feeing and iiniisiuil conduct 
should have placed us both in a ridiculous 
position. On tlie^contrary, without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation Ive threw aside his papers 
and opened his her^rt to all my wants. My 
imperfect knov Avige of the G^eek lan- 
gtillgc was too apparent. Nothing could 
be done until I mastered it. He explainijd 
to me a novel and philosophical mode bf 
^‘quiring a full acquaintance with it. As 
. pmcccdcd hi our conversatioiif he 
indicated «tlie^ outlines of 
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t^graiul sy stela oi' ni^aphysics. J was^fas- 

• * * • 

cliKitift by the gorgeous iprospect of coni- 

wrciieiuligo; the •unintelligible. The Pro- 

• i- o O , I, 

ftssor was gratified by tlic effect that his 
first effusi\i liad produced. Jle was 
interested by the ard(nir of iiiy mind. Ile^ 
was flattered iji ftuling ^in entlmsiastic 

votary in one whose inouvsi of life had 

♦ 

I)i^herlo proinis(id anything but study, and 
wliose position •in societjjj was perhaps an 
apoloj^y, if not a reason,^ fur an irrational 
carec’r. 

I annoffneed to niy conbianlons, that I 

• , 

was going to read. They stared, tli^y 
pitied me. Some deemed the avowal affec- 
tation, and trusted that 'increased frolic 
would repay them for iht abstinence of a 
o& application. Fleming an4 
books was only f^jcsli instance lu)^' 
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stiulied eccentricity. «7^it tl^cy were dis- 
appointed. I Wv^rked at Greek fdr r, early 
fourtc^cn hours a dayi 'and, at the- end jf a 
month, I liad gained a very ample 
quaintai?ce witli the constni/tion of tlie 
ijjanguagc, and a still fuller one of Its sig- 
nification. So iinuch can be done b}^ an 
ardenj and willing spirit. I had been for 
six or sc‘ven years noniinaLliy a Greek .stu- 
dent, and liad J(‘arnt no\hing, and how 

many persons wa^le even six or scvcji more 
• • • 
and only find themselves inMie same po- 
sition I 

•I ^vas amply rewarded for my toilsome 
effort. I felt the ennobling pride of learn- 
ing.^ It is a fine thing to know that wlrich 

ds unknown to others, it is still more dig- 

I . 

ynfied to remember that we have gaim^d 
> c^vn energiej. jTlie struggle after, 
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KiTbw ledge ^00 is JiilP of deliglit. •The 
fn 4 .‘ll^t«al cliuce, not lejip than the niate- 
i;ial»onc,J.)nngsrf’re&li .vigour to our ^)ulses, 
and infinite j)alj)llations of strange and 
sweet sifspt^nse. The idea that ^s, gained 

with effort afiords far greater satisfaction ,1 

• • • 

than that whicli^is ascquireciwilli dangerous 
facility. We dwell with ^tiorc fondness 
on the ycrfuine pf the flower that w'e have 
ourselves tended, thah*on the odour wdiicli 
we ci^l w'itlf carelessness, and cast away 
without remorse. "J'he strength and sweet- 
ness of oifr knowledge dt^)eiid upon the 
iiifprcsslon which it makes upon our own 

minds. It is the liveliness of the ideas, 

• • 

tlmt it affords, which rciTders Research so 

i 

fascinating, so that a trifling factor deduc- 
^ij^, wl:|^ni ^liscovcred, or worked oqf, by 
our own brain, affqrds^us infinite^ greater 
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pldiisure,' than a inhr« ,jrapor{ant truiii oo- 

J| • 

tained by the cxiilions of another! \ . 

I ^liouglit only (if my book;^; I 
happy. I was quite cmancipaled from niy 
painful ijclfism. My days parsed in iin- 
i^emiuing’ stuejy. My love of composition 
unconsciously (icvelopM itself. My note- 
book speedily filled, and my annotations 
soon swelled into treati?>us. Insensibly 1 
bad become an ^lutlidr, 1 wrote witli fa- 
cility, for 1 was \naster of niy subject. I 
was fascinated with the expanding of my 
own mind, I resolved to becobie a great 
historical writer. Without intention, 1 
fixed upon subjects in which Tmaginatjon 
mig[it assist Erudition. I formed gigafltic 
^j^cbemes, which iftany lives could not have 
accoftiplislicd^ yet I was sanginne«I slid^iUi 
a^hij^jf, ^fdl. I inwsccj over an original 
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st;5?lc which \vafi to ^l(|leilcl prol'oulid plillo- 

• * * *# . 

Soyhjfe^ nnd deep lcarni»ig, and’ brilliant 

(jlo^ij^ucirce. Tlic nature* of man, and the 
origin of nations, were tO be expounded in 
glovving^cwtences of oracular majesty. 

t?uddenJy the University announced a, 
gold medal lor tl>c writgr of the ablest 
trealiso upon the Dorian people. ^ The 
.subject delightc;d me. Similar ones l\ad 
already t ngageef my ^loticc. I determined 
to be J candWate, 

1 *sfiut myself up from all human 
beings ; !• collected all till? variety of in- 
formati*}!! that I could glean from rfie 
most ancient authors, and the rarest mo- 

t • 

dern treatises. I moukk*J the crude mat- 
tcT into luminous order. .A theory sprang 
<i)^of tlic Sbnfused mass, like light gut jo? 



cliiles. The inomcwit, coii|posilion cOm- 

V* ' ' 

nfienccd/ I wrQ^e tlie first &entchc\whife 
in chapel, and under lie Inllueneew of 
music. It sounded like the or£:faii thst 
inspired^it. The whole was < 2 bni[)ose‘d in 
^my head beforc I committed it to ])ape1‘, — 
composed in njy daily rides, and while 
pacing my chamber at midnight. The 
action of my body seemed^ to lend vitality 

V ' 

• to my mind. ^ ' t 

Never shall I forget the RiomenL Vlien 

r f 

1 finislicd tile last sentence of iny fair 
copy, and, sealing it, consigned* it with a 
nx)tto to the rrincipal. It was finished, 
and at the ver^^ instant my mind seemed 
exhausted, my power vanished. Tlie ex- 
citement had ceased. I dashed into the 
/fore\t, and throwinfi: myself iifcdcr a tree^ 
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^passed the (ir^st of^nifcny days ' that •flew 

• » / •# 

away^n perfect indolence^ and vague and 

^.inmcanigg rev Ale. ' . 

• In spite of my great* plans, vliieh de- 
mandbtT t]il‘ devotion of a life, an^ ;^vcre to 
command the admiration of, a grateful and, 
enlightened wofld,*I wasjio anxious about 
the fate of my ])rize essay, that ^all my 

m 

occupations suddenly ceased. I could do 
nothing, I cofild only tjiink of sentences 
might^liavc been more musical, and 
deductions ^^^llich mmht have been more 

O 

looically fruc. Now that* it was finislied, 

I felt its imperfectness. Week after week 
I ^ grew more desponding,^ and the very 
morning of the decision^ I had entirely dis- 
carded all hope. 

,^t mis ^announced: tlie meda^ was\ 
awarded, and to yic./Amid the jilaiiclits 
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of a ‘crowded tlieafi*o/VI rd'cked ^my tri- 
essay. «Fn]l of victory, iiij^'^co'.i- 
fident yoicc lent additional liiiphouv to Vlic 
flowing sentence, and my bright, firm ey6 

added ta tlie acuteness of my reasoning, 

* 

<ind enforced the justice of my thef)ry. I 
was entirely satis^fied. No passage seernec} 
k weak. , Noble, wealthy, the son of the mi- 
nister, congratulations came thic^ uj)(>n 
me. The seniors^complhndnted eacli other 
on such an cxanf]])le to the student, . I 
was the idol of the University* The Essay 

w^as printed, lavibhly praised in all the 

• * 

joiTrnals, and its author, full of youth and 
promise, anticipated as the future orn 5 »- 
inent of his country. I returned to ifiy 
father in a blaze oT gloi-y. 
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ir. 

I ADDRESSED liitii With the confidwiicc that 
1 was now a man, and a, distingujjjlicd ^ 
one. My awe of his character liad greatly 
worn off. I was most cordial to the Ba- 
royess, J)ut a slight strain of condescension 
was infused intd my cour},esy. I had long 

ceasetk to view her with dislike : on the 

** , 

contrary, I liad even become her protege. 
Tliat was* now over. We were not less 

'I 

warm, but I was no^v the protector, and if 

tbpre were a slight indication of pique, or 

a chance ebullition of temper, instead of 

their calling forth any shnultancous senti-. 

on my side, I. only bqwed widi de- ' 

. fei;ence to her chawsy or mildly smiled on 

C)2 
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IhSsft^ 

(•'MM was noteless sclf^^ceitccl, Jess 

than before^ bu^my j^Jf-cortcc't 

and my affectation were of a nobler na- 
& * ^ 
tiire. .1 did not consider myself a less 

fc fi nisi led member of society » but I was also 
«*€ 

equally ]M*oud osf being' tin? historiographer 
of th^ Dorians. I was never gloomy, I 
was never in re])ose. „ Self-sajisfaclion 
sparkled on iny (countenance, and my car- 


riage was agitated witli the earncstni'is and 
the excitement, witli which 1 busied my- 
self with the trivial and the trite. My 
fitther smiled, half with delight, and half 
witli humour, ypon my growing conscious- 
ness of importancct, and introduced me* to 
liis friends with iflereased satisfaction, lie 
'eVeiuJistencd^to me. while, oiie day a{[ei^ 
dmner, I disserted ii}) 0 |i the Pelasgi, but.. 
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when he fou»d tluij'l /Relieved in inflate 

ide?is, lie thought niy selF-dclusion began 

’ . W 

tt) o’J-ow serious, 

* As he was one of those men, who be- 

* • . * * . 
iieve that directly to oppose a piTsoii in 

liis opinions is a certain mode of confirm- 

ing him in his error* he atiacked me by a 

marked battery. Affecting no w^nt of 

inW-'rest jin my pursuits, lie said to me one 

• * * • * 
day in a very circlcss tony, ^ Contarim, I 

ani nl? great^friend to reading, but as you 
• * • 
have a taste ihat way, if I were you, dur- 
ing the vacation, I woukrturn over Vol- 

V* 

tairc,’ 

♦Now I had never read anything of Vol- 
tafre. The truth is, I .had no very great 
opinion of the Philosoplibr of Forney, for 

f ' 

*xrif frieiid, the Professor, ht^d assured itic, 
that Voltaire knev^ ncathliifr of the Dorians. 



22 


tliaf his fiebrew al.4o ifi wiably iiicor-f “ 

% • ^ , 

► rectj and that ke was altogether ^ vi^ry 

4 i « 

super^cial person, — biit I thanced to follovv 
niy father’s coiinscL 

I stood before the hundred volumes ; I 
kglaqced with iindiffcrence upon the won- 
drous and witching shMf. History, Poetry, 
Pliilosr>phy, tlie lucid narrative, and the 
wild invention, and tlicunimpassiori;‘d truth 
— they were all Jjeforc me, and with my 
ancient weakness .for romance, I dri^W ynt 
Zadig. Never shalh I forget the effect 
this work produced on me. What I Ijad 

ff 

been long seeking offered itself. This 
strange mixturiC of brilliant fantasy aitd 
poignant truth, ttn« unrivalled blending* of 
ideal creation anfl w^orldly wisdom — it all 
;^(5mai to spQttk to my two natfircs. 
wandered a poet in rtic ttreets of Babylon, • 
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or on the banks Tigris. A ]>li/k)so- 

j>licr^afld a statesman, J moralized over 

»the condition *ot* man, *and the nature of 

^government. The style enchanted nio. 

I deli\xred myself up to the full abaJidon- 

ment of its wild and brilliant grace. 

I devoured them all, volume al^ter vo- 

lume. Morning, and tiight, and noon, a 
• • < 
yoluinc was ever iny companion. I ran 

to it after iny •meafe/it reposed under my 

jjoilf^w'. Aft I read, I roared, I laugheil, I 

shouted with wonder anfi admiration, I 

trembled with indignati«>n at the fortunes 

of my race, ray bitter smile sympathised 

^vith the searching ridicule, and withering 

iflfiockery. 

Pedants, and pricste, and tyrants, tlm 

^lios of dunces, the fires of inquisitors,, aiyl 

. » • * 

the dungeons of kipgs, and the long, dull 



sys4\ni of irnj^ostLire ai^l misrule, that had 

sat like a gloating^ iu?*ubus on the fair iiecjc' 

of Nature, and airour.igiHjranee, and «ull , 

our weakness, and' all our folly, and all our* 

infinite' imperfection — I looked rohnd— I 

thouglit of the dissertation upon the iJo- 

rians, and I considered^ m^^self the most 

contemptible of my wretched species. 

^ ^ 

I returned to tlie University : I rallied 

» * f; *1 

round me my old cknnpanions, wlioni I 
had discarded in a fit of disgustingj^Jic- 
daiitry. Hut not now merely to bold'bigb 
revels. The goblet indeed still' circled, 

f' 

but a bust of the author of ‘ Caiidide"' over 
the head of the president, warned us, with 

r 

a smile of prophetic derision, not to debase 
tturselv'es, and if wc^drank deep, our pota- 
tions^ vivro perhaps necessary to r6fre^]i tlie 
inex})erienced ci?l)rts such novices in 



y]il]os()])liy. »y*ct wt? n^aclc way : cven*t1ie 

lc*i^ literary read the Ro*jianccs, or ])arts 

• • . f 

\o»F the PhilosopMcal Djetionary, the cman- 
('ipatioii of our minds was rapidly eflccting, 
we ciitia'ly disembarrassed ourselves of 

prejudice, vve tried everything by tlie test 

• » 

of fir^t principle's, aftd linjjly we resolved 
ourselves into a Secret Union for the^Amc- 
^i^)^;alionj/)f Society. 

» * 

Of this institiftion, I the honour of 

bcing^'lectcu president J)y acclamation. 

* * ^ 

My rooms were the point of meeting. The 

members were in number *twclve, chiefly 

my equals in rank and fortune. One or 

tw(^ of them were youllis of Jalcnt, and not 

wildly untincLured by J^Jtters ; the rest 

were ardent, delighted with the novelty of 

- they 3id and heard, and, adopting 
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oitie thoughts, arrivcii} at (:onclusioiis, the 
truth of which ^hcy did not doubt.^ t ^ 

Mjr great rcpulaiiou at the Univeifslt)^ 
long prevented these meetings from being 
viewctl^with suspicion, and when the ]*cvo- 
lutionary nature of our opinions occasionally 

• f 

developed itsc]f,iu a disregard for the autlio- 
rities by some of our society, who perhaps 
considered such license as tljic most dclightfe^ 
portion of the new plnlosophy, my interest 
often succeeded in stifling a^)ublic|?xp[o- 
sion. In courseof time, bowef er, the altered 
tenor of my owrt conduct could nb longer be 
concealed. My absence from lectures had 
long been overlooked, from the convietjon 
that tlje time thus gained was devoted to*thc 
profundity of pnivate study ; but the sys* 
tom*^tic assembly at my rooms 8f tjiose ^hci 
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I were most em'mcnt*\o^ their disregard of 

• 9 

ilftcipklinc, and their ncglc«t of study, could 

''^nolongey be t Abated -with inattentiop, and 

after several Intimations from inferior ofH* 

* ♦ • • 
cers, 1 was sunmioned to the presence of 

the High Principal. • ^ ^ • 

This great |x:rsonage \'Kis a clear-headed, 

<;pld -minded, unmanageable individual, 1 1 

Vjuld not cloud his intellect, or control his 

(t * 

pumose. My ever-suiniessful sophistry, 
apd Iny cven'-fluent speech failed. At the 

end of every appeal, he recurred to his 

• • » « 

d^'termiiiation to maintain the discipline of 

the University, and repeated with firmness, 
diat this was the last tima our violation of 
it should be privately no*ticed. I retjurned 
to my rooms in a dark I'age. My natural 
i Aipati^ice of control, ^and hatred of jespon^ 
sibility, whi«jh Imd teen kept oflT, of late 
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ycafi, by the fond;ic/sl of ^(y^icty, \^hicli 
developed itself with my growing pasifuorts^ 
came l^ack upon me. < I cifrsed aulhorfry,' 
I paced my room like Catiline. 

4 • 

At tkis; moment my accustomed compa- 
•nions ^assembled. They were ignorant of 
wliat had passcdf but fhey* seemed to me 
to look tlike conspirators. Moody and fe- 
rocious, I headed the table, and filling /i' 
% 

bumper, I drank v'onfusion *to all govern- 
ment. They we^e surprised** at si^h 
novel commencement, for, in ‘'general, we 
only arrived at *this great resuft by the 
growing and triumphajit truths of a long 
evening, but theyr received my propositioii^ 
as indeed they evdv^did, with a shout. 

The wine warinfjd me. I told them all. 
J cteni exaggerated in my rage the •annoy- 
ing intelligence. I described our pleasant 
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^meetings abQut toJ^easc for ever, 
noiin^cd'tbc iniquitous system, which would 
’ <4:ca^ us frpm tht? pursuit of real knowledge 
ilnd ennobling truths — knowledge that illu- 
ininatecT, and truths tliat shouk]^ gupport 

tlie cicstinics of existing tnan— to the dtqjlor- 

^ * 

able and disgusting stu(^ of a small col- 
lection of imperfect volumes written by 
•»«Qreeks^ and preserved by Goths. It was 
bitter to think ^hat wc* mjjst part. Surely 
SociSty^ ciflel society, would too soon 
sever the stv'cet and agreeable tics that 

bound odr youtli. Why should wc he 

» 

parted *evcr? Why, in pursuance of an 
lymatural system, ahhoiTcd by all of us — 
why were we to be dispersed, and sent forth 
to delude tlic world in njonstrous disguises 
• of pri(;stsf and soldiers, and statesmen 
^ Out upon such liypqcrisy ! A curse light 
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up6n the craven knd* e who would not^ 
struggle for his salvation from siicii ji i>io- 
notonous and degrading do6m. '4 - wmIcI 
was before us. Let us seize it in our prime. 
Let usj^asten away — let us form a society 
, in some inviojate solitude founded upon 

* i 

the eternal principles of trjitli and justice. 
Let us fly from the Feudal System. Nobles 
and wcaltby, let us cast pur title^ to tliij> 
winds, and our^dross to the earth, which 
produced it. Let us pride oCli’selveJ^only 
on the gifts of Nature, and fcxist only on 
her beneficence.* 

I ceased, and three loud rounds of cheer- 
ing announced to the High Princijial, a^jid 
all his slaves, that wc had not yet yielded. 

t * 

We drank dcop. A proposition came 
ifoKtli w ith the wine of every gl^ss.. We ^11 
talked of America. * AJready w’c viewed 
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cyirselves in a> primeval forest, existing’Ry 

the'‘clJ^ce, to which many us were de- 

• • * 

v'oted. The vety neccssaiy toil of life 

seemed, in such an existence, to consist of 

* . • • 

what, in this worn-out world, con- 

• 

sidered tlie clioicest pastime, and the highest 
pleasure. And, tlie* rich olimatc, and the 
siijjplc manners, and tlie intelligibl<; laws, 

ttml tha fair Aborigines, who must be 

« » 

attracted by such interest!^ strangers — all 
hearts rcspoitclcd to the gjowing vision. I 

• ft 

alone was g?ave and thoughtful. The 
remembrance of Master Frederick, and the 

m 

Venetian expedition, altliongh now looked 
br^'k to as a childish scrape;, rendered me 
ncvertlielcss the most prgKAical of the party, 
I saw immediately the il^dncible difficulty 

f!* • • * 

•of our reaching with success ^uch a djstiftit 
■Jand. I lamented* tiuk glorious times when 
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the forests of our qwii' norriiern land coul^l ' 
aiford an asyluili to the brave and f^ec." 

The young Count de I^alilcn was a greaft , 
hunter. Wild in his life^ and daring in 
his temper, he possessed, at tlie same lime, 
a lively and not uncultivated intellect. He 
had a great tat,te for poetry, and, among 
other <-accomplishmcnts, was an excellent 
actor. He rose up as I spoke, hi e a 
cano out of the sea. ‘ I h?ive it, Fleming, 

I have It!’ he slioutcd, with jrdanclil^ e\e, 

!* i. 

and exulting voice. ‘ You know tlie great 
forest of Jonsterna. Often have I hunted 
in it. The forest near us is but, as it were, 
a huge root of that vast woodland. Nearly 
in it,s centre is da ancient and crumbling 
castle, which, likcf'all old ruins, is of course 
ha’unfed. Nc^ peasant dare approach it. 
At its very mention dhctface of the forest 
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firmer will grow < j^’avc and ‘serious. * l^et 
^iis it. Let u% ^become the scaring 

gli^sts^whom ail*avoid.* We shall be free 

' i * • 

from man — we shall live only for ourselves 
— — ' but his proposition was^I^3'^’ned 
in «ur excited cheers, and rising together, 

* n » 

we all pledged a sacred vow to stand or 
fall by each other in this great struggle for 
3: rcedom, and for Nature. 

The night passed fn ^nvassing plans 
to raider tfals mighty scheme practicable. 
Ulie first poi#it was to baffle all inquiries 
after our place of refuge, and to throw all 
pdf-suers off'the scent. Wc agreed that ou 
a certain day, in small and separate parties^ 
we, should take our way bydifterent routes 
to the old castle, which we calculated was 
^about sixty iiniles distant. Each man 'was 
to bear with him a riffe, a sword, anl pis- 

» 


VOL. II. 
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lols,* a travelling doa^ liis knapsack, ai'i<! 
as much ammunition^ as he could liiniscj/ 
cany. Our usual hunting dress fifloiyled 

t * • * 

an excellent unifonu, and those, who wcr.e 
withoii^t^ it, were immediately to « Aii*>j)ly 
themselves. AV e were to quit the uiuvcr- 

f . * 

sity without notice, and each of us on the 

SI 

same day ^vas to write to his friends, to 

notify liis sudden departure on a pedestrian 

lour in Norway. ^TJius \vc calculated to 

gain time, and cfTectually to lAtiffle pi;: suit. 

In spite of ‘our lavish allowances, as* it 

ever happens among young men, money 

was wanteil. All that we possessed \vas 

instantly voted a common stock, but several 
* » 
men required rjfics, and the funds >\;jcrc 

deficient. I calle4 for a crucible : I opened 

a. cabinet: I drew out my famous gold 

medal. 1 gazed aHt for a moment, and 
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Sic classic cheers^ ^mid which it had,J)een 
^.awardodj seemed to* rise upon my ear. I 

dashed away recolli^ction, and in a few 

• * .* * 

^minutes the splendid reward of my pro- 

fofln4^cscarchcs was meltiiifj over tht fire/ 

and aff’ordi ng the means of our full equip- 

• ^ * 

ment. 


III. 


Pr was the :fourth morning of our journey. 
My comiwuon wasUlri(;dc Brahe. Uc 
\v%s my only junior among the band, deli- 
cate of frame and affectionate in disposition, 
tl^ough hasty if excited, but my enthusi- 
astic admirer. He was^my great friend' 
and I was almost as intent to support? him 
under the great fatlgile, as 'about tlie suc^ 

B 2 



cesscpf our enterprise. I had bought it 
donkev in our proor^ss of a fanner, and/ 
loaded it with a ‘couple* ^f kegs bf tjie 

t • I ' 

brandy of the country. We had travelled, 
the Ikst^two days entirely in the ^fi,rC:st, 

passing many farm-houses, and several vih 

• » 

lages^ and, as we believ^‘d, were now near 

• f 

our ])oint of rendezvous. I kicked on the 

donkey before me, and smiled on Ulrich 

I would have parridl 4iis rifle, as well as 

my own, but his ardent temper ^nd dewrted 

love maintained' tjim, and when I exprcssetl 

any anxiety about Ins toil, he only» laughed, 

and redoubled liis pace. 

Wc were pushing along an old turf road 
* • 
cut through the ^thick woods, when suji- 

dcniy, at the end of a side vista, I beheld 

Ihc 'tower of a castle. ‘ Jon^terna ! ’ I 

shouted, and I ran* forward without the 
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^ donkey. It was morp distant than it ap- 
J^fea^^^d^ but at length \V3 came to a large 
piece of 'dear fand^ and at the otl'icr side 



ing. It was a vast structure., rafher dila- 
pidated tlian ruined. With delight^ I ob- 
served a liumtn being nnoving upon die 
jveep, whom I recognised by his imiform to 

one of us, and as we approached neann’ 

* * 

we distinguished two or ‘ CRree of our co- 
llates stretched upon the turf. They all 
jumped up'^and ran forward to welcome 
us. How hcartil}'^ we sfiook hands, and 
congratulated each other on our rc-uniori ! 
More tlian half were already assembled, 
jfll had contrived, besides their ownejquipi 
ments, to bring somethifig for the common 
stock. There was plenty *of bread^r and 
brandy, and ^gatae, * Some were already 
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out collecting wood. % ]}cfore‘noon the rest 
arrived, except Fajileii aijd liis coinrSde*. 
And they came at last, and we received 
them wjth a cheer, for the provident vice- 
})residerft^ like an ancient warrior, ^vas 
^catc^]#in a cart. * ^ Do not suppose that I 
' am done up, iny tjoys’ said the gay dog, 

I have •brought gunpowder,* g 

When we had all asseniWed wet’uslicch 

• • 

into llie castle, aBfi in the true spirit of boy- 
lioocl, examined ^ewerything. llierc w'as ^ 

large knight’s-hall, covered witli tapestry, 

• • 

and tattered banners. This was settled Jjo 

« 

be our chief apartment. We even found 
a huge oak table^ and some other rude anA 
ancient furniture. * We appointed commlt- 
tees of examination. Some surveyed the 
IccllarsAind dungeons^ some the out-bulld- 
ings. We were not Afraid oJT ghosts, but 
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»iarvcllously, fcarfiil that \vc miijht Ifave 

6?eihanticipated by sorae^iuman beings, as 

• « • 

wiftl, and less philosophical than ourselves. 
It was a perfect solitude. We cleared and 
cleaneS out the hall, lighted an immense 
fire, arranged our stores, appointed their 
keeper, made Ijed^ with^our cloaks, piled 
our arms, and cooked our dimigr. An 
hour after sui|sct our first meal was pre- 
pared, and the 6ccrc*t Unioja^for the Amcli- 
oration of^Society resumed their sittings 
almost in a j^lavagc state. 

I shall* never forget thb scene, and the 
proud exultation with which I beheld it. 
TChe vast and antique hall, the inj^stic 
tapestry, moving and moaning with every 
gust of the ^^indy nlghi — the deep shades 

'' of the disAnt corners, the flickering light 
» • • 

.flung by the blazing j^carth and the huge 
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pin&* torches, the sliini^g arnvs, the rud; 
but plenteous l^nquet, the picture^sqtlie 

i • • 

revellers, and I their, presfdent, .with hiy 
sword pressing on a frame ready to dard 
all things. ^ This, this is existence/ I 
exclajined. ‘ Oh ! let us live by our own 
right arms, and lot no kf^v stronger than 
our swords ! ’ ^ 

I was even surprised by the sav^igc yell 

of exultation whic^i my almost uncon- 

0 

scions exclamation was receivefi. But we 
^ • 
were like young tigers, who, fhr a moment 

tamed, had now for the first time tasted 

« 

blood, and rushed back to their own na- 
tures. A band,of philosophers, we had i»- 
;5cnsibly placed ourselves in the most anli- 
philosophical poskion. Flying from the 
Fdud^ System, we had, unawares, taken 
refuge in its favouiiitc •haunt. All our. 
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s».Aificial theories of' universal benevolence 

We determined to be what 
% 

fortune had sucVlenly made us. Wc dis- 
carded the abstract truths which had in no 
age o? the world ever been practisf;^l*,*and 
wer^^ of course^ therefore impracticable. 

We smiled at oun ignorance of human 

» ^ • 

nature and ourselves, Tlic Secret Union 

^ * 

for the Amelioration of Society suddenly 
turned into a <;*orps»or bandits, and their 
})lnl5soplucal president was voted their 
captaifi. 
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‘IV. 


It vfas,jpidiiigl)t. They threw theflfselves 
upon tlieir rough couches, that they miglit 
wake fresh with^ the inorniiii^. Fatigue 
and brandy in a few minutes made them 

• V. ^ 

deep slumbercrs, but I could not sleep. 1 

«■ » 

flung a log upon the •fire,, and paced the 
hall in deep communion witl^ my '^own 
thoughts. The* ilubicon was past. ‘Fare- 
well my father, •farewell my stc^:>-country, 
farewell literai*y invention, maudlin* substi- 
tute for a poetic life, farewell effeminate 
. « 
arts of morbid civilization! From this 

t , « 

moment, I ceased to be a. boy. I was 
surrounded by human beingsf bold and 
trusty, who looked 'only to my command. 
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was to diiTct ihc'^i to danger, and 
them tliroiigli No child’s 

'game was this, no ideal play. We Avere 
at wai\ and at war with mankind. 

T foi'ined iiiy plans, 1 organize‘3 tlie 

f 

whole system. Action must* be foun^^id 
on knowledge, i would' ’have no crude 
aWn’tive efforts* Our colossal th'j^ughts 
should nc’^ degenerate into a frolic. Be- 
fore wc commented our carcAr of violence, 
I (leteKnined, that I w^ould have a 

« * I' 

ihorougli acquaintance with the country. 

Evej'y castle, and every farm-house, sliould 

« 

be catalogued. I longed for a map, that I 
might muse over it like a gcnr,»ral. I looked 
upon our good arms with, complacency. , I 

rejoiced that niost of us Vere cunning of 

♦ 

4tnce. I determined that ^they sUjuld 
daily exercise jvitL' ihc broadsword, and 


guide 
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each should become a. (W.'aci snoi wwa 

i ^ 

his rifle. In the ])crfeclion of our ^/arlfKc 
accouiplishments, I.sougHt a substiUifc for, 
the weakness of our numbers. 

Tli& morning at Icngtli broke. I was 

« 

ng^tlie least fatigued. I longed to com- 
mence my arraPLigementst It grew very 
cold. •! slept for an hour. I was the fi^'st 

awake. I determined in fiitare#to have a 

^ • 

constant guard. I roused Pahlen. lie 
looked fierce in his sleep. 1 rejoicec^ in 

w ' • 

his determined visage. I appointed him 
my lieutenant* I impressed upon ^him 
how much I depended upon his energy. 
We lighted an immense fire, arranged tthe 
chamberj, and prepared their meal, before 
any woke. I was determined that their 
I'esokition sly^uld be suppofted by tlM 
comfort, which thc^y found around them. 



I^clt that cold and hunger are gre*at 
sc;/j^cvs oft cowardice. ' 

They rose in liigh spirits. Everything 
hccined delightful. The morn appeared 
only a'Vontinuation of the enjoyment -the 
eveni'jg. When they were emboldened by 
a good meal, I developed to them my 
plans. T ordered Ulric de Brahe to be 
first on guard, a duly from which no one 
was to be exempt but Pahleii and my- 
self. The post was the tower, which had 
giv^n me tlic first earnest ol tlieir fealty in 
assembling, j No one could jiow approach 
the Castle without being perceived., and 
we took measures, that the guard should 
be perfectly concealed. Parties were then 
ordered out in different directions, who 
were all to bving their report by the cveti? 
ing banquet. Pahlen alo'ne was to repair to 



a«ji)ore distant town find to l)e absent 

I. * * 

days. He took lih cart^ and \vd eoiy 
to dress liirn as like a ptqsant as cUir yard- 
robe would permit, Ilis purpose was Jo 
obtSjg different costumes which wtfe ne- 
cessary for our enterprise. I I’omained 
Willi two of my mep, and worked at llic 
interior arrangements of our dwelling. 
Thus passed a week, and each day tlie 
courage of my •band became more en- 
flamed. They panted for jetion/ 
were in want^of meal. T.dctcrniinecii io 
attack a farnv^r’s grange on #thc ensuing 
eve, and I resolved to bead tlie .cntci^irisc 
myself. I took witli me Ulric and three 
others. We arrived, an hour before^sun- 

I 

set,, at the devoted settlement. It had 
l)ten already well reconnoitred. 
beries in this counlrj were unknown. We 
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to encounter no , precautions. We 
tlie door of the granary, rifled it, 

• » T 

storAl our. cart, •and .escaped without a 
dog barking. We returned two hours 
before midnight, and the excitein»Sit of 
tliis ^evening I never shall • forget, 
were bursting A^ith* mact. enthusiasm. I 
aj(3nc looked grave, as if everythyig de- 
j)ciulcd unoii iny mind. It was astonish- 
ing the influence, that this assumption of 

scriou^ess,^hi the midst of their wild 

• • 

mirth, already produced upon my compa- 
nions. I was indeed theiT chief. They 
placed in me unbounded confidence, and 
aliyost viewed me as a beiyg of another 
order. 


I sent off Pahlen the ciext day in the 
disguise of 5 pedlar to a neighbouring vil- 
la n-o. n'*ho rolibcrir was the tonic of uni- 
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v<?rsal conversation. Evcrynociy was 
toundcd» and no one was suspected:^ I 
determined, liowever, net to hazard in a 
hurry another enterprise in the neighbonr- 
liodcJ.t* We wanted nothing except wine. 
Our guns each day procured us meat, and 
the farmer’s meal wa&'^a plentiful source of 
bread.^ Necessity developes much talent. 
Already, one of our party was pronounced 
an excellent cook ; and the last fellow in 
the world we should ever hai^e siK^pectcd, 
put an old oven into perfect order, and 
turned out a ifiost ingenious rilcchanic. 

I 

It was necessary to make a diversion in 
a distant part of the forest. I sent out 
my lieutenant with a strong party. Tliey 
succeeded in d?*iving home from a very 

rich^farm four fine cows ii:^milk. Thjs 

• • • 

was a great additi(jrt tQ our luxuries, and 
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ij^ahlen, remaining Dehmcl, paid in diso’iise 
.^i^V)bscVvatory visit to another village in 
the.vici’nity, and brought us home the gra- 
tifying intelligence, that it was settled, 
that the robbers were a party from*c:rtown ' 
far away on the other side of the forest. 

These cases of plundering pre- 

pared my band for the deeper deeds, which 
% 

I always contemplated. Parties were now 
out for days togetljer.* We began to be 
famHi^i' ^^^h every square mile of country. 
T^iroitgh tlqs vast forest land, but much 
removed f»in the Castle, Iran a high road 
on^whinh there was great traffic. One 
evening, as Ulric and myself, were prowl- 
ing in this neighbourhood, we perceived a 
band of horsemen approaching. They 
were cloth ^merchants, returning from .a 
great fair, eight in number, but only one 
*VoL. II. 
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or two armed, and inerAy with pistols. ?i 
cloth-mercliant’s that had been 
bably loaded for jVars, aifcl ^vas befrne,^ in 
all }il;clihood, by a man, who would 
trciiJ^T]^ at its own fire, did not appf?ir a 

<r 

very formidable weapon. The idea*oc- 

cnri*d to both of us simultaneously. We 

• # 

put on our masks, and one of us ran out 
of eacli side of the road, and seized the 
bridle of tlie forentost liorstnnan, ^ I never 

t 

saw a man so astonished in in^ 

^vas, perliaps, eVtn more astonished llftn 
afraid. But w^ gave them ip time. I 
can scarcely dcscidbe the scene., Tll^e 
was dismounlirig, and the opening of 
saddle-ban:s, and the clinkinrr of coin. I 
remember washing them good night in 
the clvilcst tone possible, and tjacn \vc were 
alontf* 



I stared at Ulric, Ulric stared aUme, 
"^nd then we burst into a loud laii^h, and 

ft * ^ 

daiicecl about the road. T quite lost my 
presence of mind, and rejoiced, that no one 
but iny favourite friend was presen^^ wit- 
ness my unheroic conduct. "JVe had a coiij^le 
of forest poney^ that ^vx‘ had driven home 
one day from a friendly farmer, ded up in 
an adjoining wood. We ran to them, 
jumped on, ar^d scampered away w'ithout 
stof^qjg^pr five or six hours, at least I 
tfunlv*so, foj; it 'was an lioiir after sunset 
before thtf robbery was connnittod, and it 
wJs thtt last hour of the moon before vre 
readied our haunt. 

^ The Captain has come, the Captain has 
• * 
come/ was a ^und, that ^always summoned 

^my band; fresh faggots were throwm on the 

• ® ^ ft 

fire, beakers of wpe and brandy placed on 

E2 



the ^tables. I called for Pahlpi and niy 
pipc^ flung myself on my scat, and dasl? 
ing the purses upon the beard, ' Here/ 
said, ‘my boys, here is our first gold,’ 


V. 

Tins affair of the cloth merchants made 
US (juite mad. Four parlies Mere stopped 

in as many days. For any of»putf<A?t)rn- 

* . ® 

panions to return without booty, oi' what 

was much inore^prized, without^an adven- 
ture, was considered flat trcasoir. (?ur 

whole band was now seldom assembled. 

• • 

The travellers to the fair were a ncv^»3r- 
failing source of, profit. Each day we 
meditated bolder exploits, and understand-- 
ing that a wedding was to take place 
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' at a neighbouring cas^Je, I resolved t(T sur- 
li^risc the revellers in thc,ir glory, and cap- 
lute the. bride.* , , 

One cvenini?, as seated in an obscure 
^lorner of the liall, I was maturing my 
plans for this great achievement, and^n^wt 
of my companions* wem assembled at their 
%mea], Pahlen unexpectedly returi\ed, lie 
was evnlcntly, much fatigued. He j)anted 

for breath, he was covered with sweat and 

% 

dirt. dress was torn and soiled, lie 
reached the*table with staggering steps, and 
seizing a miglity flask ofiLIhenish, emptied 
it at a*drauo:ht. 

• ^ Where is the captain ? ’ he anxiously 
inquired. ^ 

I advanced. He sei*ed me by tlic arm, 
and led me out of the chai^ber. 

» ^ A strong pi.rty4)f police and military 
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liavc’entcrecl the fonst. They have tahen 
up their quarto'^ at a town not ten 
miles uff. Their orders to discover our 
band arc peremptory. Every spot is to be 
searched, and tlie castle will be the first* 
Y:.:t daring to leturn by our usual route, 
I have fouglit my ..'ay through the uncut 
woods, 5i"ou must decide to-night. What 
wdll you do ? ’ 

‘ Their strengtli ? ’ 

^ A company infantry, a party of 
rangers, and a sufficiently stout body of 
police. Kcsistancc is impossible.* 

^ It seems so.* 

^ And escape, unless we fly at once. 
To-morrow \vc shall be surrounded.* 

. ‘The devil!’ 

^ I j\4sh to hoaven were once more in 
jrqur rooms, Fleming !*’ . 



/ 'Wlyfy it^weuld betas well ! But/for 
heaven’s sake, Ije calm^ .* If we quaver, 
w'hat will* the rest do? Let us siimiiion 
our^ energies. Is concealment impossible ? 
The dungeons ? ^ 

* Every hole will most* assuredlj^ bs ’ 
searched.’ 

• * An ambush might destroy thorn. Wc 
must fight, if they run us to bay.’ 

‘ Toh ! ’ 

% 

‘ BloVf \ip the castle, tjicn ? ’ 

^ And ourWves ? * 

;Well?’ 

^ Heavens ! what a madman you are ! 
It^was all you, Fleming, that got us in 
this infernal scrape, l^hy the devil should 
we become robbers, whom society haS evi- 
'Mently intended only tq be ribbed ? 

• ^ You are ^poignant, Pahlen, Come, 
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let us to our fricndt.’ I took liiin, by the 
arm, and wci enUTed the hall together. 

^ Gentlemen,’ I said, ‘ my lieutenant 
brings important intelligence. A strong 
party of military and police have entered 
forest to discover and secure us. They 
are twenty to ono, «5:nd ihej^ofore too strong 
for open ciombat ; tlie castle cannot stand an 
hour’s siege, and an ambusli, although it 
might prove successful, and gain us time, 
will eventually only render our estJj'ie more 
difficult, and our stay here impossible. I 
propose, therefore, that we should disperse 
for a few days, and before oiir departure, 
take heed that no traces of recent residence 
lire left in this builfling. If we succeed in 
baffliilg tlieir researches, wc ' can again as- 
sefnble here, or, which I concave will be^ 
more prudent, and n¥)re<^iraciicable, meet 
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oiK‘.e moi\ oiiiy to arraiigc our ])lans for 
oul* departure to another, jud a more dis- 
tant country. AVe ha,ve ample funds, we 
can purchase a sljip. Mingling witli the 
crew, as amateurs, wc shall soon gain»suf- 
ficient science. A new careef is before ijs 
The Baltic lead% to* th«^ Mediterranean. 
Think of its blue waters,^ and Iwaming 
skies, its rrehipe^agos, and picturesque in- 
habitants. AVe •have been Bandits in a 
% 

norilicrn ioiest, let us now. become Pirates 
on a southern ^ea ! ’ 

Np sympathetic clieer folfowed this elo* 
quent appeal* There was a deep, dull, 
dead, dismal silence. I watched them 
narrowly. All looked .with fixed eyes 
upon the tabic, I stood vrtth folded arms* 
Tt'he foot of Pahlen jiervqpsly paAtjng 
against the grqund was the only sound. 



At length, one by' one, errch^’chirrU to gaze 
upon another,*^an(l tried -to read liis fellow’s 
thoaghts. They could, without difficulty, 
detect the lurking, but terrible alarm, 

•ki 

* Well, gentlemen,’ I said, ^ time presses, 
-“I kStill trust I am your Captain ? ’ 

^ Oh ! Flemif?g, Fleeaing,’ exclaimed 
the ccK';k, wxth a broken voice and in(.st 
piteous aspect, and dropping iiny title, 
which hitherto had been scrupulously ob- 
served, ‘ How can you go on so :"f t is quite 
dreadful ! ’ 

There was an assenting murmur. , 

‘ I am sure/ continued the artist, who 
I always knew was the greatest cowarfl of 
the set, ‘ I am ♦sure I never thought it 
would come to this. I thought it was only 
a frolic* I have got led on, I am sure! 
do not know how. ^ Bift ypu have such a 
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way ! WliKt will mir fatliSrs think ? Rob- 
bers ! IIqw horrible ! And ^hen suppose 
we arc shot!’ Oh,*Lord! what will ow 
inothci’s say ! And afttT all we are only, a 
parcel ^of boys^ and did it out of fun. Oh! 
what shall I do ? * * m 

The grave look* with tfiiich this comic 
ebiftlition was received, pr^)j^ tlurt the 
sentiments, howc/cr undignified in their 
delivery, were congenial to the band. The 
orator was emboldened by not being 
laughed at for* the first time in his life, 
and pjocceded — 

^ I am sure I think we had better give 
ours(iivcs up, and then our faiiiilies might 

get us through. We can tell the truth* 

^ ^ , 

Wc can say wc only did It fBr fun, and can 

give up the money, and »s much mor» ga 
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tliey like. I cto not think tj&cy would 
hang us. lio^ou ? pii ! ’ 

TIjc devil take thelundniost,’ said tli# 
young Count Bornholm, rising, *'^1 am 
off* It will go hard if they arrest me, 
Veause I dm out sporting with iny gun, 
and if they d#, I* wSl give them rny 
namef and-'tJjjen I bliould like to see tWm 
stop me,’ 

^ That will be best,** all eager^ ex- 
claimed and rose. ^Lct us*Tflrdisi^erse, 
each alone with his gun.’ 

‘ Let us put out the fire,’ said thej:‘ook ; 

^ they may see' the light.’ 

^ Wdiat, •without windows?’ said Borm# 
holm. 

^ Oh ! these police see everything. What 
$hail I do 4 vith J:he kettles We shall 
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ge^dct^^. To think it should come tQ 
this! Shot/ pcrlxips hung ! Oh!’ 

^ Tljrovv everything clown the well/ said 
Pahlen^ * money and all.’ 

Now I knew it w^as over. I had ^vaitod 
to hcifr Pahler/s voice, and I now saw it 
was all up. I was noj sorry. I felt the 
inextricable difficulties in which wc were 
involved, and what annoyeePine most was, 
that I had hitherto seen*no*motlc of dosing: 
my paPt with dignity. 

* ftrentlemeU;,^ I said, ^ as long as you 
arc still within these walls, I. am still your 
captaTii. •V’ou desert me, but I will not 
disgrace you. Ply then, fly to your 
seboejs and homes, to your affectionate 
parents, and your dutiful tutors. I should 
In^vc known with whom I leagued myself. 
I at least am not a boy, and afthough now 
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a leader without followers, I vvill^still, /or 

I , * / 

the honoiii* of • my raie, and of the 
world in whicli we rtjeathe, T wijl still 
believe that I may find trustier l)o.soms, 
aaid pursue a more eminent career/ 

Ulric de Bralie rushed forwai^l and 

ft 

placed himself by ^ny side, — Fleming’/ 
be said^ ‘ I will never desert you ! 

[ pressed iih band with the warmth it 
deserved, but tlic •feeling of solitude lind 
come over rae« I wished to be^ alcaK, 
^ No, Ulric/ I replied;, ^ we must •y)arf. I 
will tie no gne to my br(jkcn fortunes. 
And my friends all, let us ijot yftrt in 
bitterness. Excuse me, if in a moment 
of irritation, I said aught that was ryikincl 
to^ those I love, depreciating to those 
whose conduct I have evciv had cause .to 
aflmlrc. Some splendid liours 'we have 
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p;jsP to^ictlicr, some orief liioments of gaj 
rcv/l, an(i glorious darings and sublime 
peril. We miist^’part. Tl will believe, 
Nhat our destiny, and not our will, sepa- 
rafesMs. My good sword/ I exclaira&d, 

m 

r<nd Jl drew it from my scabbard, ‘ in 
fat lire you diall belong to the bravest oT 
the brave/ and, k?sing it, I presented it to 
?alil('ii. And now one Wlhiming cup to 
tlie past ^ Pledge me iill,* and, in spite of 
t'\ i'ry ganger, with a merry face/ 

l^ach, man ([uaffed the goblet, till it was 
dry, and p<irforined the supernaculum, 
and Acii I walked to a distant part of the 
hall, whispering, as I j)assed Pahlcn, 

Q 

Sec that every thing necessary is done/ 
The castle well was the general recep* 
taclc for all our goods and plunder. In a 
few minutes the old hall *pres5hted almost 
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tlie same appearance as on oun,:an*ival. 
The fire was cxtinguishejl. ilverytlning 
disappeared. By the light of a solitary 
torch, each man took his rifle, and his 
knapsack and his cloak, and then wc were 
about to disperse. T shook hand.> with 
each. Ulric de B^ahc lingered behind, 
and once more whispered his earnest de- 
sire to accompaijty me. But I forbade him, 
and he quitted me leather irritated. 

I was alone. In a few minutes, hen I 
believed that all had gone forth, I oime out. 
Ere I departed, I stopped before the old 
Castle, and gazed upon it grey ia the moon- 
light. The mighty pines rose tall and black 
into the dark blue air. All was client. 


The beauty anc^ the stillijess blended with 
myAmultuotis emotions, ,§ind in a iqo- 
J^glpPiasiikl iitfo poetry. Forgetting the 



ImmiBvnt danger ’in wliich my presence* In 
tins spot, ev*en my voice, might involve 
me,* I pnured ii)rth my passionate fare- 
well to the wild scene of my wilder life, I 
found a fierce solace in this expressicjw of 
mylicart. I discovered a substitute for 
the excitement of acJ?ioivn the excitement 
^f thought. Deprived of mjj^pa^^tle and 
my followers, I fled to my ideal world for 
refuge. There I found them — a forest 
far wider and more extensive, a castle far 
more pictureatpie and awful, a band infi- 
nitely more* courageous afid more true. 
My imagination supported me under my 
whelming mortification. Crowds of cha- 
racters, and incidents, ^ and passionate 
scenes, clustered to my Urain. Agaih I 
^ted, again gave the prompt decision,* 

again I supplied Ae jjever-failing exp^ 
VoL^jl. y- 
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di&it, again we revelled, 'fougjit, apd plun- 
dered. 

was midnight, whoa wrapping him- 
self in his cloak, and making a bed of 
form tlie late Lord of Jonsterna betook 
Jiimsclf to liis solitary slumber beneath the 
wide canopy of lH!av(fn. 


* TL 

I HOSE wnth the Siui, and tl^e first thouglil 
that occurred to me was to write a ira- 
gedy. The Castle in tlie Forest^ the'' Pro- 
tean Pahlen, the tender-hearted Ulric,^ the 
craven cook, who was to be the traiU)r to 

f 

betray the all-jnteresting and marvellous 
•berg, myself — ^licre was material Wlvjt 
solilofiuics, what jictiQjn, what variety of 
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Vlaravt^r! I thl-cw afvay my cloak* it 
wearied me, *aiid^ walked^ on, waving my 
arm, and. spouting a scene. I longcj^l for 
the moment lliat I could deliver to an im- 

w ... * 

perishable scroll tlicsc vivid creations my 
fancy. I determinc'd to make my Avay 
tlieiKcro^t aftd Record these strong 

^eonce[)tuj ere the fire feelings 

/lied av.ac T was suddenly challenged 

• • 

by the adv:au d guard of a party of sol- 
ilier?. 'rijcy had orders to stop all tra- 
\ idlers, and bring them to their command- 
irrg officer. ' I accordingly fepaired to their 
chief. • 

had no fear as to the result. I should 
afftfet to be a travelling student, and, in* 
case of any difficulty, I bad determined to 
^eonfide to the officer m^ name. this 

was unnecessary. «Iw<fnt throufjh myexa- 
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• ‘ ♦ * I 

mirfation with siicji a ccj^fidc^nt 
nothing was suspected, and I Vas permitted 
to pypcecd. This was thoi groundwork for 
a new incident, and in the third act I in- 
stantjy introduced a visit in disguise to the 
camp of the cKeiny. 

I refreshed my^self at a farm-house, 
where I f ound some soldiers billetted. I 
was amused witl^being the subject of tlieir 
conversation, and felt my importance. As 
I thought, however, it was but prudent to 
extricate myself from tlie forest ^^ithout 
any unnccessai^y loss of time/'I took rky 
way towards its skirts, and continueef ad- 
vancing in that direction for several d^'S, 
until I found myself in a country with 
which I was unacquainted. 1 had now 
gain^jd the open country. Emerging from^ 
the straasrlinc wo^)dla«d one afternoon. 
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alj^ut an houv bef|)rc subset, I found my- 
self in ji highly lailtivatod* and beautiful 
land? A » small* but. finely formed lake 
spread before me, covered with wild fgwL 

On its opposite side, r<®sc a gentle acclivity 

* 

richly wooded, and crowned by a magni^V 
cent castle. Tl|e declhiing sun shed a 
beautiful warm light over the proud build- 
ing and its park, and gardens, and the 
surrounding land, whicli was covered with 
orchards, and small fields of tall golden 
grain. * 

T^ie contrast of all this civilization and 
beauty, with the recent scene of my savage 
existence, was very striking. I leant in 
thought upon my rifle, awd it occurred to 
me, that also, in my darkVork, although 
Indeed its characteristic# was •the terrible, 
the|je too should^ bc^'^ soiflething sunny, and 
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fresli, and fair. For if nature, and Jid 
life, man finds .ll^cse changes so delight&d, 
F.o*a}bo should it be in the ideal and the 
poetic. And the thought of a heroine 
came into my mlnd.^ And while my heart 
softened by the remembrance of woman, 
and the long-repressed ^yaters of my pas- 
sionate affections came gushing through 
the stern rocks that had so long beat them 

away, a fanciful and sparkling equipage 

♦ 

appeared advancing at a rapid pace to the 
castle. A light and brilliant carrhge, 
drawn by four beautiful grey horses^ 
the chasseur in a hussar dress^ and the 
caracoling outriders, announced a peri^n- 
age of distinction. They advanced,* the 
roatf ran by my^eet. As they approached, 
1 4pFrccived*^hat t there was only a lady !h 
the carriage. I cotfld ifct cjistinguish mjjch. 



Dilt my heart wa^proplietic of her charms, 
carriage was^ within five yards of me. 
Newr had 1 beheld so beautiful and siwr^^ 
luous a creature. ’ A strange feeling came 
over me, tlie carriage and the riders ^ud- 

o ^ 

denly stopped, and its misrtress, starting 
from her seat, exclaimed, almost shouteeb 
I Contarini! surely, Contarini ! ^ 


VII, 

I ^lusimi) forward, I seized her extended 
hand, tht voice called back the sweetness 
of ihe past, my memory struggled through 
thetnist of many years— ^ Christiana ! ’ 

I had seen her once ou twice since* the 
► golden age df our earl;j loves, but ^jot of 
late* T had hparrk too. that she had mar- 



lied, and licard it ^vith a^^anjij. Her lu/jS- 
band, Count Norbcig, ^ now learnt, was 
the lord of the castle before us. I gave a 
hurried explanation of *niy presence — a 
walking tour, a sporting excursion, any- 
^ing did, while I held her sweet hand, and 


gazed upon her spiy'kling^face. 

I gave my gun and knapsack to an at- 
tendant, and jumped into the carriage. So 
many questions uttered in ;;;o kind a voice, 
I never felt hapj)ier. Our drive lasted' only 
a few minutes, yet it was long cnougli- for 
Christiana to tell me, a tliou'Sand timtjs, 
how rejoiced she was to meet me, <uid how 
determined that I should be her guest. 

D O 

Wc dashed tlirough the castle gtstes. 
We^alighted, I |ed her through the hall, 
up the lofty staircase, and into a suite of 
saloons. No one w^s tliere. She ran Y^ith 
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stairs, woull herstif point out to \tiQ 
my roonj, and vv|is wild ,wjth glee. ‘I 
have hot lime to t^lk now, Contarini. 
din^ in an hour. I will dress as fast as I 
can, and then we shall jneet in the draw4i)g 
room.'' 

I was alone, I i^?yself into a chair, 

a<iid uttered a deep sigh. It even surprised 

VIC, for I felt at this moment very happy* 

• • 

The servant entwed with my limited ward- 
rob^'. I tried to make myself look as 
muc>?f fike a inftin of the world, and as little 
like a bandit as possible ; Wut I was cer- 
tainly more picturesque than splendid. 
When I had dressed, I forgot to descend, 
and leant over the mantel-piece, gazing on 
the empty stove; The remembrance of *my 
bbyhood ovefpowered rye. thought of 
the^ garden in whith to had first met, of 
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hdr visit to me ir)' the <j|ajk to solace |'ny 
despair ; I a§k(j'd myself >vliy, in jier {?rc- 
everything seemed beautiful^ I 
felt happy ? 

w m, ^ * 

Some one tapped at the door. ^ Arc 
^OLi ready ? said the voice of voices. I 
opened the door, ^nd", ta|ving her hand, we 
exchanged looks of joyful love, and dejr 
scended together/ 

t ^ 

We entered the saloon.; she led me up 
to a middle-aged but graceful personage, 
she introduced me to her lnisband,*^itii^the 
oldest and de&rest of her friends. There 

t 

were several other gentlemen in the room, 
who had come to enjoy the chace with their 
hosts but no ladies. Wc dined at a rfiund 
table, and I wasiscated by Christiana. The 
convprsation^ran almost entir^y omtlile rob-^t 
bers, of whom I heardrthc most romantic 



anclridiculous accdints. I asked the Coun- 
tess^ how she slloulfl lik£ to be the wife of 
a Bawdit Chief? 

^ I hardly know ’what I should do,’ she 
answered playfully^ " were I to meet -ivith 
sonic of those interesting rufiians of whom 
w'c occasionally read,feu^ I fear, in this age 
fif reality, these sentimental , heroes would 

be difficult to discover.* ^ 

• • 

* Yes> I liava no doubt/ said a young 
nobleman opposite, ' that if we could detect 
this 1,'^ry captain, of whom we have daily 
heard such ^interesting details, we should 
find him ’to be nothing better than a de- 
cayed innkeeper, or a broken subaltern at 
the best.’ 

^ You think sk)? * I replied, * In thi^age 

•we are as pnfne to disbelieve in the extra- 

• •• • 

ordinary, as we wore oj>ce eager to credit 
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it.** 1 differ with ^ou aln\it the subjcct|ol‘ 
our present disj’ussioii^ jfior* do I beli^Jve 
hjjarv to be by any mcan» a common 
racter.’ 

My remark attracted general obscrva- 
^jon, T spoke in a confident, but slow^and 
serious tone. I ,wiUicd to impress on 
Christiana that I was no longer a child. , 

‘ But may I asR on what grounds you 
have formed your opini/)n ? ’ said the 
Count, 

‘ Principally upon my own observation,’ 
I replied. 

^ Your own observation ! ’ <!fxclaimed 
my host. ^ What! have you seen him^ ’ 

^ Yes.’ 

They would have thought me joking, 
had I. not looked so grave, biA: my serious » 
air ill accorded witU their smiles. 



I was with 
tinned, ^^and h*a 
with iiim. I eve» accompanied him to 
haunt, and witnesscJcl his assembled band.’ 

^ Are you serious! ' all exclaimed. 'T'hc 
CouTitess was visibly inlcrcstod. 

^ But were you net^very much fright- 
yied ?’ she inquired. 

Why should I bo^ frightened ? ’ I 

^ • 

answered ; ^ a s(ilitary student offered but 

poor prey. He would have passed me un- 

* 

notical, had I mot sought his acquaintance, 
and he was*a sufficiently 3ood judge of 
human nature speedily to discover, that I 
was^not likely to betray him.’ 

‘ And what sort of man is he ? ’ asked 
the young noble* ^ Is he young ? ’ 

. -VVery.’ 

‘ Well ! I think 4his is the most extra- 


t v 

in tHe forest,’ I con- 
nsiderajt)le conversation 
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OT dinary incidents that c|:/9r happened 
served the Cpu^nt/ 

It is most interesting,'* added the Coun- 
tess, 

‘ Whatever niay^ be his rank or appear- 
it is all up with him by this nmc%’ 
remarked an old gfcntleman. 

^ I doubt it/ I replied, mild but firm. ^ 

‘ Doubt it ! I lell you what, if you were 
a little older, and knew this forest as well 
as I do, you would see that his escape is 
impossible. Never were rsucli arrange- 
ments. Th(y;e is , not a square foot of 

9 

ground that will not be scoured, and sta- 
tions left on every cross road. I was, with 
t])e commanding officer only yesterday. 
He cannot escape/ 

cannot escape,’ ccl]R.)ed a hitherf^^ 
silent guest, who,.wa 9 r a great sportsman. 



bet "any su)^i he ii^ iaken before tlie 

wedk is over.’ • fi ■ 

* • ' - , 

If it would uj)t shock our fair hostess, 

* ? 

Count Prater,’ I rejoined, ‘ rest assured 

you should forfeit your stake."* 

. • 

My host and his guelts exchanged looks, 

as if to ask each other wlio was this very 

a 

young man, wlio talked with such cool- 
ness on such very cxtr«?ordinary subjects. 
But they were not co^^niz*aiit of the secret 
cause •of this exhibition. I wished to in- 
troduce my self as a man to the Coun- 
tess, I wisl/cd her to assoc^tc my name 
with *somathing of a more exalted nature 
than our .nursery romance. I did not, 
indeed^ desire that she should conceive that 
T was less sensilje to her influence, but I 
W’jis determin^jd that she should feel her 
influence waa cxercjjsed^ovcr no ordinary 
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Ijcing. I felt' ^':hat n|y bold' move jhsA 

already in part succelded. I more Ilian 

jg?]ce caught her eye, anji read the bjeniiecl 

feeling of astonishment and interesL witfi 

which she listened to me. 

^ ^\'ell ! perhapl. he may not be *jal;en 

in a week,* said the.betting Count Prater; 

^ it would be annoying to lose my wager 

by an hour,* 

‘ Say a fortmgh\, then said the youno- 
nobleman. 

^ A fortnight, a year, an^ age, what you 
please/ I observed, • 

* You will bet, then, that he .will \iot bc^ 


taken ? * asked Count Prater, eagerly.^ 

^ I will bet that the expedition retires in 

f 

despair/ I replied. , 

‘Well! what shall it asked fhe 

Count, feeling he^lmt^an excellent bet, and 



jei fearful, from ray yo/tliful appcavant^c, 
our liost might d(^m ifbiu delicate to en- 
?!U-'e its being a liglit one. 

♦ Oh i what you please/ 1 replied ; ^ I 
alum bet. but when I do, I care not how 
liigh (he stake may be.*^ • 

]^\ve, or fifty, oi> if you please, dee 

# 

iiiimlred dollars ? ’ suggested the Count. 


* Five thousand, if ym:i like/ 

^ We arc v^ry. moderate men here, 
Ilaron®’ said our host with a smile, ^ you 
CJniversity herges frighten us.’ 

‘ Well, then,’ I exclaimecij pointing to 
the C*()unt»s&’ left arm, ^ you see this ruby 
bracelet ? the loser shall supply its fellow/ 

' Bi-avo ! ’ said the young nobleman, and 
Prater was forced to consent. 

^ great ma^y questions wenj now a^jeed 

about the robbers, ,51s tq the nature and 
VoL.y. 


G 
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siltiatiou of thcii^ liaurft, their numb/Tfj; 
their conduct, r To ate these queries* I 
^^iplicd with as much detail as was. safe, 
but with the air of one; who was resolved 
not in any way to compromise the wild 
outlaws, who had recognised his clafea to 
be considered a maiicof honour. 

In the evening, the Count and his friends 

f 

sat down to card.., and I walked up and 
down the saloon in conversation with Chris- 
tiana. r found her manner to me greatly 
changed since the morning.^ She was evi- 
dently more (jwnstrained. Evidently she felt 
that, in her previous burst of coudialily, she 
had forgotten that time might have changed 
me more than it had her. I spoke to her 
little of home. ^ I did not indulge in the de- 
tails of domestic tattle. I s^jrprised hereby 
the wild and gloqmy |.one in which I men- 



*tk ned myself and my fortunes. I minted 
with mi^reckle*ss jJrospect (|f‘ tlie future, the 
bitterest sarcasm® on my present lot, ^^d 
when I almost alarmed her by my malig- 

t » 

nant misanthropy, I darted into a train of 
gay nonsense, or tender remiftiscences, and 
piqued her by the easy and rapid mode in 
jivhich my temper seemed to shift from 
morbid sensibility to crfllous mockery. 


VIII. 

I RifriREj) to my room, I wrote a letter to 
my servant at the University, directing him 
to repair to Norberg Castle with my horses 
and wardrobe. ^Thc fire blazed brightly, 
t^e pen was fjjesh and brisk, tlie idea rushed 
into my head in a moment, and I coni^ 

G 2 



nieiiccd niy tragetfy. I already com- 
posed the wcene in* my head. The 
was simple, and had been finally ar- 
ranged while walking up and down the 
saloon with tlic Countess, A bandit cliief 
-falls in love witli tlie wife of a ricli not)le, 
tlie governor of th^ province^, which is the 
scene of his ravages. I sat up nearly alji 
niglit in fervid composition. 1 wrote with 
greater facility tlian before, because my 
experience of life was so much increased, 
that I liad no difficulty in making njy cha- 
racters think and act- There* was indeed 
little art in my creation, but tlierenvas much 
vitality. , 

I rose very late, and found the chacc' had 
long ago called •forth my fnllow guests. I 
could alwayg* fin^l amusemt^tit in musingt^ 
over my next scene, and I sauntered forth. 
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almost unconscious of wliat I did. I found 
Oiristi«na in a very fanciAdilower garden. 
SheVas bending^dowji, tending a fiavoiSritje 
. plant. My heart beat, my spirit seemed 
lighter, slie licard niy^step, she raised her 
smiling face> and gave me a fiower. 

‘ Ah ! does nof this4*emind you,’ I said, 
of a s[)ot of early days ? I should grieve 
if you had forgotten the^sccne of our lirst 
ac(piainlance.’ * 

i The dear gaixleii -house,’ exclaimed 
Christiana, with an arch smile. ^ Never 
sliaU T forget it. Oil ! CcSitarlni, what a 
little boy you wore then ! ’ 

We wandered about together, till the 
noon had long passed, talking of old times, 
and then we Atered the* castle for rest. 

» She was as ^gay as a •yourig creature in 
spripg,biit I w£^ gfavc, "though not gloomy. 



( 

4 

I listened to her musical voice. I watched 
the thoiisan<i«cl5uliitions of* her \Hiami;ng 
grtfre. I could not. talk. I could \only 
assent to her cheerful observations, a n^ 
repose in peaceful ^silence, full of tran- 
quil joy. The morning died away, ^llfe 
hunters returned, re^-assembled again 
to talk over their day’s exploits, and specu-* 
late on the result of my bet with Count 
Prater. 

No tidings were heard of the robbers; 

nearly every observation of ‘yesterday was 

^ • 

repeated. ItVas a fine specimen of rural 
conversation. They ate keenly, they drank 
freclj^, and I rejoiced when they were fairly 
seated again at their card-table^ and T was 
once more with •Christiana* 

^ I eras delighted when shfe quitted tile* 
harp, and seated herseff at the piano. I 
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care little for a melodious voice, as it gives 
me no ideas, but instrum 4 >n,tal music is a 
trud* source of inspiration, and as CL3?is- 
tiana executed the magnificent overture of 
a great German ma^er, I moulded my 
feelings of the morning int6 a scene, and 
when I again foiyid \5yself in my room, I 
♦recorded it with facility, or only with a 
degree of difficulty wifh which it was exhi- 
larating to contend. 

At the end of three days my servant 
arrived, and gave me the first information, 
that myself and my recent eftmpanions were 
expelled/ for which I cared as little as for 
their gold medal. 

^Jihree weeks flew avay, distinguished 
by no particul&r incident, except the* loss 
bf his gage % Count Erate^j^ and 11^ ma- 
ni^f^Id care that hS should redeem it. The 



rolibers could not in any manner be traced, 
although Jon^tcVna afforded some^lndiqa- 
tioC^s. The wonder increased, and ' was 
universal, and my exploits afforded a su^_ 
ject for a pamphlet, tjie cheapness of M’hosc 
price the publisher earnestly impressed 
upon us could only,J)e justified by its ex- 
tensive circulation, » 

Three weeks hatl ilowp. away, three 

sweet weeks, and flown away in the almost 

constant presence of Christiana, or in 

scarcely less delightful composition. My 

« 

tragedy was fii^islied, I resolved to return 
home, I longed to bring my repdtation to 
the test, yet I lingered about Christiana! 

I lingered about her, as the young bird 
about the first,* sunny frfilt his inexpe- 
rienced love yot touch, ^ I was evel* * 
with her, and cach*dav*£rrew more silijint. 
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1 joined her cxliausted by composition. 
In her presence I sought ibfreshing solace> 
renefi^ed inspiration. ^ I spoke little, for 
one feeling alone occupied my being, and 
even of that I was not cognizant, for its 
nature to me Avas indefinite and indistinct, 
although its power constant and irre- 
sistible. But I avenged myself for this 
strange silence when T Avas once more 
alone, and my- fervid page teemed Avith 
the imaginary passion, of Avhose reality my 
unpractised nature was not even yet con- 
vinced. 

j» 

One evening, as avc were walking to- 
getlicr in the salgon, and she Avas express- 
ing lier Avish, that I Avquld remain, and 
her wonder as It) the necossity of my're- 

tftrning, Avhidi I descri\)ed so Inypera- 

% 

live,' suddenly, and in <he most unpreme- 
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difated manner, 1 made ber tlic confidant 
of my literj\ry*" secret. T was ^harmed 
wi^Ji the temper in whiofa she rcceiwd it, , 
the deep and serious interest which she 
expressed in my supess. ‘ Do you know/ 
she added, ‘‘Contarini, you will thinli it 
very odd, but I h^’te always believed you 
were intended for a poet/ 

My sparklinj^ sparkling with hope 
and affection, tlianked hor for her sym- 
pathy, and it was agreed, that on the 
morrow, I should read tocher my pro- 
duction. 

c 

I was very nervous when. I commenced. 
This was the first time that my coinj'osi- 
tion bad been submitted to a human 

r 

being, and naw this submission was to 
take^^ place iu the presence lof the auth»r ,4 
and through the ittediiiun of his volce.^ As 
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I proceeded, I grew ratlier more assured. 
The intvrest wfiich Christia*na really found, 

- or affected to finely encouraged me. I> I 
hesitated, she said, ^Beautiful ! ’ ; when- 
ever^ I paused, she e^^claimed, ‘ Interest- 
ing ! ' My voice grew firmer, the interest 
winch I myself ^ook* ^banished my false 
NWbhamc, I grew excited, my modulated 
voice impressed niy ^iitimcnts, and my 
action sometimes explained them. The 

f 

it^l^ber scene was considered wonderful, 
and full of life and nature. Christiana 

j 

marvelled, bow I could bave'invented such 

♦ 

cxtraordiiiary things and characters. At 
length I came ta my heroine. Her beauty 
was (lescribed in an elaborate, and far too 
poetic passage. * It was a perfect fac-siftiile 
> df the Counl^^ss. It was ric^culous, , She 
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hfeclf felt it, and lookinff up, smiled with 

. * 

a faint blush. ' r 

luid now advanped ^nto tlie vcry^lL•art* 
of tlie play;, and the scenes of sentiment 
had commenced. J liad long since lost 
my irresolution. The encouragenu'nt of 
Christiana, and tin? 'delight which I i\ al!y 
felt in my writing, made mo more that - 
bold. I really acted befor/' her She was 
susceptible. All know htfw easy it is for 
a very indifferent drama^, if avcII perfori^'ed, 
to soften even the calloUs. Her (^yc‘s 

f 

were suffused with tears, my emotion was 
also visible. I felt like a man brought out 
of a dungeon, and groping liis way in' the 
light. How co\ild I have been so 'blind 
when all was s(5 evident ? *"11 was not until 
T Iwl recitqcf to Christianrf my fictitiolis* 
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S » 

luission, tluit I had becdrhc conscious ^of 
]iiy rcaHcclings. I had #beeii ignorant, 
all this timC) that J had been long fatally 
ill love with lier. I threw away niy nia- 
lujserijit, and seizing her hand, ^ Oh, Cliris- 
tiaiia ! ’ i exclaimed, * what srtockery is it 
dius to veil truth? Jiefore you is the 

I # 

h 1* !' of the band of whom you have 
ihMi'd ^o much. He -adores you,’’ 

She started, ^cannot describe the beau- 
tiful consternation of her countenance. 

^ Coiitarini,^ slic exclaimed, ^ are you 
mad ! wliat c5n you mean ? ’ , 

‘ Mean I ^ I poured forth, ‘ Is it doubt- 
ful?. Yes! I repeat, I am' (he. leader of 
that band, whose exploits have so recently 
alarmed you. Cannot you now compre- 

^hand the story ^of my visiting.their haunt ? 

# 

Was it probable, vt^s ij possible, that I' * 
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sliould have hcth permitted to gain ihcir 

secret, and to ^ retire? The robbers were 
•» * 

yquth like myself, wcar^ of the dull, mo- 
notony of our false, and wretched life- 
We have yielded to overwhelming foi'ce, 
but wc have baffleef all pursuit. For fuy- 
self, I quit for ew'r a country I ablior. 
Ere a year has past, I stiall roam a pirate 
on tlie far waves oi’ the iEgean. One tie 
only binds me to this rigid clime. In my 
life, I have loved only one being, h look 
upon her. Yes! yes! it js you, Chris- 
tiana. On tlie very brink ’of my exile. 
Destiny has brought us once» more to- 
getlier. Oh 1 let us never part ! Be inine, 
— be mine ! Share with me my glorj^ my 

r 

liberty, and my love ! ’ , 



■ passioned haste. , Tli|! Countess stared 
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with blank astonishmcrif. She appeared 
even alarmed. ' Suddcnlynshe sprang up, 
and ran out of room. 


IX. 

t 

I WAS enraged, and I was confused. I do 

not know whether more shame or 

more irritation^ My vanity impelled mo 

to remain some lime with the hope she 
♦ 

would return^ She did not, and seizing 
my tragedy* I rushed into, the Park. I 
met my servant exercising a horse. I sent 
hioj back to the castle alone, jumped on 
my ♦steeds and in a few minutes was gal- 
loping along the high road to the metro- 
polis. 

It was about oni; huydred miles distant^ 
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Wkea I arrived'* home, i found tliat my 
father and the Baroness weiv in the coun- 
I was not sorry ip be alone, as I 
really had returned without any object, 
and liad not, in any degree, prepai*ed my- 
self to meet my fattier. After some cdTr- 
sideration, I inclosed my tragedy to a 
most eminent publisher, and I sent it him 

from a quarter whither he could gain no 

* * 

clue as to its source. I pressed him for a 
reply without unnecessary loss of tinnf, and 
he, unlike these gentry, wlip really think 
themselves far, more important personages 
than those by whose wits they «»live,’ was 
punctual. . In the course of a week he ^re- 
turned me my manuscript, with his com- 

■' t 

pUm^nts, and atj^.extract frpm the letter of 
his, principal critic, in which my efiUsiou 
'was de^ribed as % laboured exaggeration 
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of the most unnatural features of the Ger- 
man school. The day 1 received this, my 
father al&o arrived. 

He was alone, and had merely come up 
to town to transact business. He was sur- 
prised to see me, but said nothing of my 
expulsion, although, I felt confident, he 
.•must be aware of it. We dined together 
alone He taljced toTne ajt dinner of indif- 
ferent subjcctsijof alterations at his castle, 
the state of Europe. As I wished to 
conciliate him, I affected to take great 
interest in this latter topic, ind I thought 
he seemed pleased with the earnest rcatli- 
nesf witli which I interfered iu the discus- 
sion.' After dinner, he* remarked very 
quietly, ‘filling liis glass, **Had you com- 
m municated with me, Contaimi, ^ «0uld[ 

Vot. II. 



perhaps have saved you the disiijrace of 
expulsion.’ 

iV-vas (piitc taken by surprise, and locJivcd 
very confused. At last I saab ‘ I feai'r 
Sii% I have occasionejl you too often great 

• m. 

mortification, but I sometimes cannot re- 
frain from believing,, that^ I may yet make 
a return to you for all your goodness/ 

^ Everything ^depends upon yourself 
Contarini. A"ou have elected to be your 

f 

own master. You must take the conse- 
quences of your courage, or your rashness. 
What arc ydiiv jJans? I do not know 
whether you mean to honour me \vitli your 
confidence as a friend. J do not cVen 
aspire to the autlmiity of a father/ ** 

^ Oh ! pray, Sir, do not Say so. ‘ I place 
jpyself cnurtdy at your disposal. I desire 
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nothing more ardently than to act ii\ulcr 
your ^oimnaiuh 1 assure ^yoii that you 
■will* find me a vc<5iy diirorent personage /lian 
you imagine. 1 am impressed with a most 
earnest and determined resolution to be- 
come a practical man. Vou must not 
judge of me by^my Joyisli career. The 
very feelings lliat made me revolt at the 
discipline of ^ehoolsT" insure my sub- 
ordinatiot? ■ fn Hie world. 1 took no interest 
iii^ their petty pursuits, and their minute 
legislation interfered with my more ex- 
tended viewvS.’ 

What’ views ? ’ asked my father with 
a smile. 

I Was somewhat puzzle^:!, but I answered, 

* I wisli^ Sir, to influence men.’ 

^ But before you influentja^ otheris^ you 
must learn to influence yourself. Now 

H 2 
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those who would judge, perhaps imper- 
fectly^ of yowsr temperament, CoKtarini, 
wou?d suppose, that its cliaracleristie^was 
a nature so headstrong and imprudent, that 
it could not fail of i^lvolving its possessor 

4 « 

in many dangerous, and sometimes even in 
very ridiculous, positions^ 

I was silent, with iny eyes fixed on the 
ground. 

^ I think you have sufficient ‘>>lents for 

€ 

all that I could reasonably desire, Conja- 
rini,’ continued my father ; I think you 

i 

have talents Indeed for anything ; any- 
thing, I mean, that a rational Being can 
desire to attain ; but you eadly lack jiAlg- 
ment. I think that you are the most* im- 
prudent person* witli wh6m I efVer was 
^cqu»nted. ••You have a ^reat enemy, 
Contarini, a irreat 8nemv in vourself. You 
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have a great enemy in your Imagina'tion. 
I thinic, if you could control your imagi- 
nation, you miglX a great man. 

^ It is a fatal gift, Contarlni ; for when 
possessed in its highest quality and strength, 
what has it ever done for its votaries ? 
What were all t^ose^Igreat poets of whom 
we now talk so much, what were they in 
their life-tiine? The n^ost miserable of 
thei^ spctims* Depressed, doubtful, ob- 
sc4ire, or involved in petty quarrels and 
petty persechtions, often unappreciated, 
utterly uninfluentiaJ, bcggaf*s, flatterers of 
men unworthy even of their recognition 
— %hat a train of disgustfuf incidents, 
what a record of degrading circumstances, 
is the Itfe of a §reat poet !• A man of great 
energies aspifes that tliey sl^ld be^elt in 
his life- time, tl]at*his Existence should be 
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rendered more intensely vital, by the con- 
stant consciommess of his rnultiplic^l aijd 
multiplying power. Js jfosthunious iTunc 
a substitute for all this ? Viewed in every 
light, and under evtg'y feeling, it is alike 
a mockery. Nay, even try the greatest 
by this test, and jyhat^ is the result? 
Would you sooner have been Homer or 
Julius Ceesar, SJiakspcarc qv Na}X)leon ? 
No one doubts, Moralist^^ cloud 

truth with every possible adumbration p£ 
cant, but the nature of our bding gives the 

f 

lie to all their* assertions. We are active 
beings, and our sympathy, above *all other 
sympathies/ is with great aotion. 

^ Remember, Gontanni, that all Ihis 
time I am taklAg for grabted, tlTat you 
may b« a Heftier. Let* us iJow recollect, 
diat it is perhaps * the ’m^st improbable 
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' incident that can occur. The high poetic 
talent^ — as if to prove that poet is only, 
at best, a wil(|, although beautiful^^e^ror 
of nature, — the liigh poetic talent is the 
rarest in creation. What you have felt 
'Is what I have felt myself, ts wliat all men 
have felt : it is the* consequence of our 

I # 

native and inviolate susceptibility. As you 

advance in life, anil' become more callous> 

* 

more acquainted with man, and with your- 
self, 'you will find it, even daily, decrease. 
Mix in society, and I will answer that you 
lose your poetic feeling ; for in you, as in 
the great majority, it is not a creative 
fanulty originating in a pccidiar organi- 
but simply the consequence of a 
nervou]^ susceptibility, th^t is common to 
all.’ 

I suspected very much, that my father 
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had stumbled on the unhappy Romance of 
the wild Huijter of RodensVein, w^ich I 
had left lying about iny di;^a\vcrs, but I j»aid 
nothing. He proceeded — 

^ The time has now arrived, which may 
he considered *a crisis in your life. You 
have, although very j^oung, resolved that 
society should consider you a man. No 
preparatory situation *Tan now veil your 
indiscretions. A youth at tl'o "University 
may commit outrages with impunity, ^lich 
will affix a lasting prejudice on a person of 
the same age, ¥'ho has quitted Ihe Univer- 
sity. I must ask you again, whattarte your 
plans ? ’ 

* I have none, bir, except your wi^ies. 
I feel acutely thQ truth of aJl you have ob- 
served^ I assjire you am gs completely 
aiid radically cured of eny predisposition 



105 


tliat:, T confess, J once Conceived I pos- 
sessed for literary invention, as even you 
^coulA^lesirc. I v^ill own to you, that my 
ambition is very great. I do not tliink 
tliat I should find life tolerable unless I 
^ were in an eminent position, a'hd conscious 

that I deserved it. Jatne, although not 

% . # 

posthumous fame, is, I feel, necessary to 
iny felicity. In a word, I wish to devote 
myself to j^^aitts — I attend only your com- 
mands.* 

‘ If it nicety your wishes, I will appoint 
you my private Secretary. JThe post, par- 
ticularly when confirmed by the confidence 
whi^h must subsist between individuals 

m 

connected as we arei is the best school for 
public a^airs. It will; pi*epare you for any 
ofiSce/ 

* I can conceive cothmg more delightful. 
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You could not Jiave fixed, upon an appoint- 
ment more congenial to niy fecliup^s. ^ To 
be^yoiir constant compe-ysion, in tlie^^iglit-, 
est degree to alleviate the burden of your 
labours, to be considered worthy of 3^our 
confidence — -^his is all that I could dcsij'c. * 
I only fear that my ignorance of routine 
may at first inconvenience 3^011, but trust 

me, dear father, tbatrif devotion, and the 

• » 

constant exertion of any may pos- 

sess, can aid you, they will not be wanting. 
Indeed, indeed. Sir, you never shall repent 
your goodness.’ 

This same evening I consigned my tra- 
gedy to the iiames. 
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,X. 

I DEvoTKo myself to my new pursuits with 
as much fervour as 1 had done to the study 
of Greek. l'’he forrnef secretary initiated 
me in the mysteries of routine business. 
My father, although he made no remark, 
was cvide,]ntiy •pleased at the facility and 
quigkness with which I attained this for- 
mal, but necessary information. Vattel 
and Martens were ray private studies. I 
was greatly interested with my novel la- 
boui^. Foreign, policy opened a dazzling 
vista of splendid incident, ^ It was enchant- 
ing to hs acquranted with the secrets* of 
European cabinets^ and to (|ontrol yr in- 
fluence their fortiilies. » A year passed 
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with more satisfaction than any period of 
my former life. I had bhcome af essen- 
tial service to my fathj^r. My t^c«t for, 
composition found full exercise, and af- 
forded him great aid in drawing up state 

• * • 

papers an J * manifestoes, despatches, anu 

decrees. We wciie always together. I 
shared his entire confidence. He in- 
structed me in the characters of the public 
men who surrounded us, aud of those \Yho 
were more distant. I was astonished at 

t 

the scene of intrigue that opened on me. 
I found that in some even of his collec^ues 
I was only to perceive secret enemies, and 
in others but necessary tools and toleiwted 
incumbrances. I delighted in the d^ger> 
the management, the negotiation^ the sus- 
pense the dipieult jrratjfication of his high 
ambition. 
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Intent as he was to make me a great 
statesmdfii, he was scarcely less anxious, that 
sIkT-'U! become p. finibhed man of the 
world. He constantly impressed upon me 
tliat society was a politician’s great tool, 
ami the paramount necessity oY cultivating 
its good graces. He afforded me an ample 
allowance. He encouraged me in a lavish 
expenditure. Aliove all, he was eve# ready 
to dilate upon ^hc character of women, and 
wh^e he astonished me by the tone of de- 
preciation in ’•wliich he habitually spoke 
of them, he would even magnify their in- 
fluence, aftd the necessity of securing it. 

modelled my character upon that of 
my father. I imbibed his deep w^orldli- 
ness. Vrith my usual impetuosity, I even 
^ exaggerated!^. I»recognizei^ self-iQ,terest 
as the spring of alf action. I received it 
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asM truth, that ho inau was to be trusterb 
and no wonjan to bo loved. I glf)i'ied in 
secretly beli('vinn’ iiiyb(^f' the inost^f^tilous, 
of men, and that iu>thino* could tempi me 
to com))ronnse my abborbing belfism. I 
laid it down* as a principle, that ail con^ 
siderations must yield to the gratification 
of my ambition. The ardoui and assi- 
duity %itli wliich I fulhlled i\\\ diiiks and 
prosecuted my studies, had**4’endered me, 
at the end of two years, a very skijful 
poliiU ' in. My great fault; as a man of 
affairs, was, tliut I was too fond of patronis- 
ing charlatans, and too ready to give every 
adventurer credit for grc/it talents. ^The 
moment a man started a new idea, my Active 
fancy conjured up all the great r«dts, and 
conceived th^t his was» equally prophetic. 
But here my father’s sdvcrc judgment and 
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s^iarp experience always interfered for itny 
licnefit, find iny«(nire was assisted by hear- 
a- few of my black swans cackle, iriv 
stead of cliant. As a member of society, 
I was entirely exempt from the imskilful 
■w^ctation of ury boyhood. I was assured, 
a;i\r:;anl, and bitter, Ijpt easy, and not 
miL!/:iceruL 'rhe^mcTi trembled at my 
- ireasmi*,, and the women repeated with 
wonderment ]ny fantastic raillery. My 
p OS] I i oTi ill 1 i fe, an d tl i e exaggerated h alo 
with wlilcli in vjiy case, as in allotli. r the 
talents of einiftent youth w^ere^injudiciously 
invested, ipade me courted by all, espe- 
cially by the daughters of Eve^ I w^as 
sometimes nearly the victim of hackneyed 
cxperien^j^somgtimes I trifled with 
fections, whiej^ m;;^ parental instructions 
taught me never to^esp^ct. Oil the whole. 
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I considered myself as one of the most 

important personages in the country, pos 

fifissing the greatest talents, the proftj^indcst 

knowledge of men and affairs, and the 

most perfect acquaintance with society* 
\ 

Wlien I look bat-k upon myself at ftt* 
period, I have difficulty ih conceiving a 
more unamiablc character. 


XI 

In the third ^ear of my political life, the 
prime minister suddenly died. Jlerc was a 
catastrophe f Who was to be his successor ? 
Here was a fruitful theme for speculation 
and intrigue. , Public opinion .^inted to 
my father, vvho indeed, if mialiBcation for ^ 
the post were only, nonsidered, had no 
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i.»>mpctitor ; but ‘Baron Fleming was loblced 
upon 8y his brother nobles ^-siith a jealous 
cyo, althoughipot unwilling to profit by 
his labours, they were chary of permitting 
them too uncontrolled a scope* -ife was 
talked of as a new man ; he was treated 
as scarcely national. The state was not to 
be placed at the disposal of an adventurer. 
He was not one of themselves. It was a 
fatal prccedcHt, that the veins of the Prime 
Minister Miould be filled with any other 
bliiod but that of their ancient order. 
Even many of his colleagues^ did not affect 
to conccaKheir hostility to his appointment^ 
anck the Count Moltke, wbc was sup- 
posefl to possess every quality, that should 
adorn character of e first miniver, 
w^as openly rnnoiviced as the certajpi suc- 
cessor to the vacant office. The Count 


voc, ir, 
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de*3VIoltkc w«s a frivolous old courtier, 
who had gai^ied his little expericnce^ni long 
service in the househoUl, and, evciiy^werc 
ho appointed, could only antici}>atc tlie 
pracfteubility of cj^rrying on affairs by 
implicit confidence in his* rival, lii?* 
Count de Moltke vfas a tool. 

Skilful as my fathcT was in controlling 
and veiling his^ emotion, the occasion was 

too powerful even for liis firmness. For 

« 

the first lime in his life he sought a con- 
fidant, and, firm in the affektion of a son, 
he confessed ft>ine, witli an agitation which 
was alone sufficient to express hfe meaning, 
how otiliiV'Iy he had stakpd his felicity on 
this cast. could nut refrain "from 

bifterly dilating on the ^tate ^ society, 
in which sc^orct influeece, and the preju- 
dices of a bigoted^ should for a mo- 
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merit permit one, who had devoted all* the 
resources of a liigh intellect tg the welfare 
of hh country, to^be placed in momentiiVy 
competition, still more in permanent infe- 
riority with such an ijpeffable noua#i4rity as 
the Count de*lVloltke. 

Every feeling in my nature prompted 
me to energy. 1 counselled my father to 
the most active exertions, but althou<^h 
subtile, he was too cautious, and where he 
w^s himself concerned, even timorous. T 
had no compunction, and no fear. I would 
scruple at no means which* could ensure 
our end.* Tlie feeling of society was,, in 
geiltral, in our favour. Even among the 
highest class, the womci\ were usually on 
the sidc*1Tf my* father. Baroness Engel, 
who was the jveni»g star that bean^ipd un- 
rivalled in all 0LTr% assemblies, and who 

I 2 
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fanded herself a little Ducliess de Longue- 
ville, delighted in a political intriglie. I 
afifected to make her our^ confidante. ^We 
resolved together that the only mode was 
to our rival ridiculous. I wrote an 

anonymous pamphlet in favour of the ap^ 
pointment of the €oiint de Moltke. It 
took in every body» until in the last page 
they read my panegyric of his cream 
cheeses. It was in vain that»the Count de 
Moltke, and all his friends, protested that 
his Excellency had never rfiade a cream 
cheese in the whole course of his life. The 
story was too probable not to be true. He 
was just the old fool who would make a 
cream cheese. I secured the chanrfel of 
our principal ^ournlik. Ea(ih -^morning 
teeme^ with diatribe ^jagairst back-stairs 
influence, the prejfidkels of a nobility, who 
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were behind their age, and indignant- his- 
tories W the llhaladministratign of court 

favc^untcs. The evening, by way of change^ 
♦ # 
brought only an epigram, sometimes a song. 

The fashion took : alj^ tiic youtli^\^c on 

■ our side. Oile day, in imitation of tlie Tre 

Giuli, we published a whole volume of 

epigrams, all on cream cheeses. The 

Baroness was moreover an inimitable 

t- 

caricaturist. • The shops were filled with 
infinftc scenes, *in which a ludicrous old 
fribble, such us we might fancy a French 
marquis before the revolution, was ever 
committiiag something irresistibly ludi- 
crous. In addition to all tins, I hired 
ballad singers, wlio w^ere always chaunting 
in the public walks, andv even under, the 
windows of tjie Palace, the achievements 
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of ihe uni’ivalled maitufacturcr of cream 
cheeses, 

4n tlic meantime, mv father wasiniot 
idle, lie had discovered, iliat the Count 
de B^aernaes, one of the most influential 
nobles in the country, and the great sup- 
porter of l)e Mokke, was ambitious of 
becoming Secretary fur foreign affairs, and 
that De Moltke had hesitated in pledging 
himself to* this arrangement„»as he could 
not perceive, how affairs could be carried 
on, if my father were entirely dismissed. 
My father opened a secret’ negotiation 
with De Bragnaes, and shook before his 
eyes the glittering seals he coveted- ^sDe 
Bragnaes was a dolt, but my father* re- 
quired only tool^, and felbhims^tif capable 
of fulfilling the duties ^of the whole mi- 
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iiistry. Tins <jrcat secret >vas not 4‘on- 
cealedMVoin I opj)osed the nrranoe- 

ment, not only because De Bragnaes \vis 
abst)lLitely inefficienl,, but because I wished 
to iiilroducc into the cabinet Baron l^ngeL 
*The post of chief minister bad now been 

three weeks vacant, and the delay w’as ac- 

« 

counted for by the ilTness of the sovei’cign, 
Avho Avas neverthelesb in })erfect health. 
All this excitijment took place at the very 
season we were all assembled in the capital 
for the purfxises of society. My father 
was every wtiere> and cach.niglit visible. 
I contrasted the smiling indifference of his 
public appearance with the agopies of am- 
bition^ whicli it was my doom alone to 
witness. „ 

I was alone with my father in his cabi- 

• • • t • 

net, when a royiil ^mq^senger summoned 
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him ^to the presence. The King was at a 

palace about ten miles from the city. It did 
* 

not in any way follow from the invitation, 
that' jny father was successful : alf that we 
felt assured of was, that the crisis had 
arrived. Wc exchanged looks but not 
wwds. Intense as was the suspense, busi- 
ness prevented me" fr6m attending my 
father, and \\ ailing in the royal ante- 
chamber to hear the great rcsmlt. He de- 
parted. ' 

1 had to receive an important deputa- 
tion, the discussion of whose wishes em- 
ployed tlie whole morning, It^was with 
extreme difficulty, that I could cominpd 
my attention. Never in my life bad J felt 
so nervous. Each mombnt^a moggenger en- 
tered, I believed that he was the important 
one. *No carriage ^dashpd into* the court- 
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yard that did not to my fancy bcar.jiny 
father.^ At the deputation retired, 

^ and •then came private interviews and 
urgent correspondence. ^ 

It was twilight. The servant haid lit 
OiTe burner of the lamp when the door 
opened, and my father stood before me. 
I could scarcely TefAin froiij crying out. 
I pushed out the astonished waiting man, 
and locked tlje door. 

father looked grave, serious, I 
thought a little depressed. ^ All is over,’ 
thought I, 9nd in an instant I began spe- 
culating qn tlie future, and had created 
mu^h, when my father’s voicq called me 

baclf to the present scene. 

^ • 

‘ His -Jdaje^y, Contarini/ said .my 
father, in a ^Iry, formal manner, as if he 

• f * • 

were speaking to^#nf, \liho had never wit- 



nes:^d his weakness — * His Majesty has 
been graciously pleased lo aj^point Ine to 
the supreme office of President of ^ his 
Council ; and us a further mark of his 
enlire^confidence and full approbation of 
my past services, he has thought fit to ad- 
vance me to the dignity of Count/ 

Was this frigid /()rm that stood un- 
moved before me, the being, whom, but 
‘ four and twenty lioiirs ago, I Jiad watched 
trembling witli his high passions? 'Was 
this curt, unimpassioned tone, the voice, 
in which he should have notifiefi tlie crown- 
ing glory of his fortunes to one, , who had 
liad so struggled in their behalf ? • I 
could scarcely speak. I hardly congratu- 
lated him. . " , 

<L 

‘And your, late post, Sir?* I at length 
enquired. 
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^ The seals of this office w^lll be hclc^Uhy 
the BaVoii dc ]b*agnaes/ 

I silirnggcd my shoulders in silence. 

The King i.s not less aware than my- 
self that his ]<^xcellency can bring but a 
slight portion* of intellcctuar strength to 
the new cabinet ; that* he is one indeed 

m 

about to bo placecl in a ])osition to dis- 
cliargo tlie duties of which he is incapable, 
but his Majesty, as well as myself, has 
unbounded confidence in the perfect know- 
ledge, the energetic assiduity^ and the dis- 
tinguished tSlenis, of the ii^dividual who 
will fulfil J;he duties of Under Secretary* 
He#vill be the virtual head of j:his great 
department. 7\llow me to be the first to 
congratulsAi? Cownt Contaiyni Fleming .on 
his new dignity, and his entrance into the 
service of his sovQiieign.i 
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rushed forward, I- seized hits hand. 
^ My dear father,’ I said, ^ I aiA quite 
overwhelmed. I dreamt not of this. I 
never thought of myself, I thought only 

Repressed my hand, but did not lose 
his composure. ^ We dine together to-day 
alone,’ he said, ‘ I must now sec DeBrag- 
naes. At dinner, I will tell you all. No- 
thing will be announced tijl to-morrow. 
Your friend, Engel, is not forgotten.' 

He quitted the chamber. The moment 
he disappeared I could no longer refrain 
from glancing in the mirror. N^^ver liad I 
marked so, victorious a visage. An urna- 
tural splendour sparkled in my eyci my 
lip Avas impressed with energy, -my nostril 
dilated with triumph. I stood before the 
tall mirror, and ^pla^.t^d my foot, and 
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waved my arm. much more impressive 
is Reality than Imagination !* Often, in 
reverie, liad I be^ an Alberoni, a Rip- 
perdu, u Richelieu ; but never had I felt 

when moulding the d(jftinies of ^he wide 

** * . • . • 

globe, a titlie of the triumphant exultation. 

which was afforded by the consciousness 
of the simple fact, that I was an Under Se- 
cretary of State. 


XII. 


I achieved by this time wl»at is called 
a great reputation. I do not know that 
there wasffly one more talked of, and mor^ 
considered in che^ country,* than myself. 
I was my falhe?> only confidant, and 
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seefetly his only counsellor. 1 managed 
De Bragnf;es admirably, find always sug- 
gested to him the opinion, whicli I, fit the 
same time, requested. lie was a mere 
. cijiher. , As for the Count do Moltke he 
was very rich, with an only daughter, find 
my fa tiler had alr^^ady hinted, at what 1 
had even tui*ned in my own mind, an union 
with the wealthy, although not very jileas- 
ing, offspring of the maker of cream clieeses. 

At this moment, in the zenith of my 
popularity and power, the Norhergs rc 
turned to thft capital. T haVl never seen 
them since the mad morning, which, with 
all my boasted callousness, I ever hluiihcd 
to remember, fur the Count had, finme- 
difftely after my depart iirfli, betsvi^ajipointed 
to a 'Very imjiortant, although distant, go- 
vernment. Nor had i (?vcr heard of them. 
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I never wished to. I dtove their '«ne- 
mory irom my\nind, but Chr^tiana, who 
bad many correspo|jdents, and among them, 
the Haroness, had, of course, heard much 
of me. ^ ^ 

bur family was the first they called upon, 
and, in spite of the mortifying awkward- 
ness of the meeting, it was impossible to 
avoid it, and therefore I dc^termined to pay 
my respects to them immediately. • I was 
careful to call when I knew I could not be 
admitted, and the first interview finally 
took place aF our own houst. Christiana 
receive me with the greatest kindness, al- 
tlioMigh with increased reserve, which might 
be accounted for by the time that had 
elapsed sim»i w^last met,;and the altera- 
tion that hadr^^ince taken place both in my 
age and station, aU probability, she 
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looked upon liiy present, career as a suf- 
fiident guai^tect that my head was cleared 
of the wild fancies of my impetuous boy- 
hood, and re)oiciDgin this accomplishment, 
and aQt{/?ipating our future and agreeable 
acquaintance, she might fairly congratulate 
herself on the exsellcnt judgment which 
had prompted her to pass over in ulcncc 
my unpardonable indiscretion. 

Hcf manner ptit me so completely at my 
ease that, a moment after my salute, 1 
wondered I could have been so foolish as 
to have brooded over it. The Countess 
iiu|8 ooaljteited, except that she looked 
iparhaj^ more beautiful. She was a'‘ rare 
cmtimi thatTjttie loved to spare. That 
, «nd Mooteiog, andfadhmt face, and 
III# J|lf (Shapely, gnd hpaminjg form— 
mrW.lfagla had ever marred 
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tlair light and ^ace, aU*the freshness of 
an innocent heart had embalrted their pe-* 

renrfial loveliness. 

% 

The party seemed dull, I, who was 
usually a great talker^could net.speak. 1 
dared not attempt to be alone with Chris- 
tiana. I snatched her’only at a distance, 
and indicated my absorbing itlood tp otfaeW 
only by my curt and distqpragin^ answers. 
When all was over, I retired to my owa 
repms exceedingly gloomy and dispirited. 

I was in these days but a wild beast, 
who thought himself a civiUSed and human 
being, t was profoundly Ignorant pf afl 
tha* is true anej excellent- Art unnatmMl 
system, like some grand tdolenee of 
had transtShneA the teeming and 
cent octjm of my j«»iid 
arid desart. t nbt 


Vi)t.u 
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cven*a faint a(liinibrationt)f the plillo'^ophy 

of our cxi«:tcijnfe, Jllcshed oy natiin* with 

a heart, that is the very slirine of -unsi- 
* 

bilit}, niy infamous education had siir- 
ccedecl iiuvcndering pic the most selfish of 
my specie's. 

Hut Nature^ as the philosophic Wijiter 
imjiressed upon me, is stronger than Edu- 
cation, and the ^presence of this woman, 
this sudden appearance amid my corrupt, 
and lieartless, and artificial life of so nuicli 
innocence, and so much love, and so mucli 
simplicity, tljey fell upon my callous heart 
like the first rains upon a Syrian soil, and 
the refreshed earth responded to the kindly 
influence by an ^instant recurrence to its 
nalOre. 

I resiled ^Vith disgu‘jt frorja thc^thonght 
of my present life* f I back with rap- 
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ture to my old aspirations.* And the 1*eau- 
tiful, for whicli I had so often# and so early 
siglfbd, and the ]/jvc that I felt indispen- 
sable to my panting frame, and the deep 

sympathy for all crejjtion that #eemed my 
• • 
being, and all the dazzling and extending 

glory that had l^overcd, like a halo, round 

my youthful visions — they I'eturned — they 

returned in their might and their splendour, 

and when I remembered what I was, I 

I 

l^uried my face in my hands and wept. 

I retired to my bed, but I could not 
sleep. I saw no' hope, yet*I was not mise- 
rable. Christiana could never be mine, I 
dM not wish her to be. I cowld not con- 
template such an incide^it. I had prided 
myself oiT my profligacy, but this iiight 
aveng(^d mjunna^e purity. thrgsvoffmy 
factitious passi®8ill K was the innocence 

K 2 
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of Cliristiana taat excrdsecl over me a 
spell so potci^t. Her iiiisopliisticaled heart 
a^vt)ke in me a passion fpr the natural ^and 
llie pure. She was not made to be tlio 
heroine of, a hacknqycd adventure. To 
me she was not an individual, but a per- 
sonification of Natufo. I gazed upon her 
only as I would upon a beautiful landscape, 
with an adniiring^sympathy wliich ennobles 
my feelings, invigorates my intellect, and 
calls forth the latc'nt poetry of my being. 

The thought darted into my mind in a 
moment. I caiuiot tell how it came. It 
seemed inspiration, but I responded to it 
with an eager, and even fierce sympatlfy. 
Said I that the thought darted into ^my 
mind? Let me recall the wcak'^hrase, let 
me rather say, Chat a for/n roac before me 
in the dej^h of th® difif' •night, and that 
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form was myself. That form was m;^elf, 
yet also another. I beheld a tyouth who, 

like tne, had stifle^ the breathing fonfis 

• * « 

of his young creation, who, like me, in the 
cold wilderness of thcjkvorld, looked back 
with a mournful glance at the bright gates 
of the sweet garjlcn (tf Fancy he had 
forfeited. I felt the deep aifd agonizing 
^truggle of his genius and Ips fate, and my 
prophetic mind, l)ursting through all the 
thousand fetters that had been forixed so 
cunningly to bind it in its ce4b the inspira- 
tion of my nature, that beneficent (heinon 
who will n*)t desert those who struggle to 
be mse and good — tore back tl«j curtain 
of theTuture, and I beheld, seated upon a 
glorious thrbfte cfti a proud* Acropolis, one 
to whom, a su«rout\^^g and* enthusiastic 
people offered a lafciM erdwn. I laboured 
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to catch the fleeting features and the chang- 
ing counterMJ.ncc of him w ho sat upon the 
tlfrone. Was it the stpnge youth, o;*’ was 
it indeed myself ? 

1 jumped oLitof l)ed, I endeavoured to 
be calm. I asked myself soberly, whether 
I had indeed seeipa visjon, or whether it 
were but the invisible phantasm of an 
ecstatic reverie^ 1 looked round me ; there 
was nothing. The moonbeam was sta- 
lionary on the wall. I opened the window 
and looked out upon the vast, and cold, 
and silent stSeet. The bitterness of the 
night cooled me. The pulsatwms of my 
tlirobbing head subsided. I regained my 
bed, and instantly sank into a sweet 'i^leep. 

'^riic aunt ofothe Countess^S'leming had 
died, ^ and 16ft to my^, stepr-dame the old 
Garden-house, wiiich^ls not perhaps for- 
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gotten. As I bad al way sicon tinned on the 
best possible ttrnis with the CJpuntess, and^ 
indted, was in all joints quite her standard 
of perfection, she had, with great coiirtcsy, 
permitted me to make her recently-acquired 
mansion my* habitation, wlicri important 
business occasionally made me desire for 
its transaction a ^ptft less sybject to com- 
stant interruption than mt office and my 
home. 

the Garden-house I repaired the 
next morning at a very early hour. I was 
so eager tlifft I ordered, I dismounted, 
my rapid, breakfast, and in a few minutes, 
thie being dispatched, I locket} myself up 
in niy room, giving orders not to be dis- 
turbed, eacept by a Hiessage from my 
father. 

I took up avpen., I held it in the 



light. I thougllt to myself what will be 
Its (loom, Init I said nothing. I began 
'wrjling some hours before noon, nor did 1 
ever cVasc. My thoughts, my passion, the 
rush of inv Invention, were too quick for 
iny pen. l^ige followed page ; as a sheet 
was finished I tlire\Y it on tlie floor ; 1 was 
c;uazed at rapid Itiid jirolific produc- 
tion, yet T could not stop to wonder. In 
half a doz^in hours I sank back utterly 
liaustcd, with an aching frame. 1 ran|; the 
bell, ordered some refreshment, and walked 
about the roo^ji. The wine* invigorated 
me and warmed up my siukin^^ fancy, 
^\hich liowevcf required little fuel. I vset 
to again, and it was midnight bcftA*e I 

r 

retiried to my bed> 

Tlic next day I again ro.^ early, and, 
with a battle of at<niy side, for I was 
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detorminert not ta be disturbed, I da-^ied 

% 

at it a^aln. ? was not less, successful. 
Thi^lay T finished jny first volume. 

The third morning 1 had less inclina- 
tion to write. I read over and ^corrected 
what 1 hatl composed. This warmed up 
my fancy, and in die afternoon I executed 
several chapters o^ my sccoiKUvolume. 

Eacli day, although I had the 

least lost my desire of writing* I wrote 
slower. It was necessary for me each day 
to read my work from the beginning, before 
I felt tlie existence of die characters suffi- 
ciently real to invent their actions. Never- 
thefcss on die morning of tlic suveuth day, 
the second and last volume 'was finished. 

My bool^a» a rapid ^ketcli of the 
vclopment of^tlie jpoetic character. My 
hero was a youth’* wh#se mind was ever 
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con^bating witA* his sitiidtion. Gifted with 

( 

a highly p^octic temperanlent, it wa» the 
oflice of his education to counteract <*^11 its 
ennobling tendencies. I traced the first 
indicatioi? of his pijedisposition, tlio grow- 

\ 4 

ing consciousness of his powers, his reve- 
ries, his loneliness^ his doubts, his moody 
'liiisery, his ignorance ’of *his art, his failures, 
his ^1 painted his agonising and 

ineffectual efforts to exist like those around 

I 

him. I poured forth my own passion, 
■when I described the fervour of his love. 

All this WLs serious enough, and the 
most singular thing is, that alLthis time, 
it never struck me that I was delinc&ling 
my own charac|:er. But now com& the 
curious part. Tn depicting Itie scenes of 

i 

society^ in which my hero ,rWas forced to 
move, I suddenly* da^fi?d, not only into 
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tlie most slasliin^ satire, Shut even ’Jlnto 
malignant personality. All tl^ bitterness 
of heart, occasioned by my wretched 
existence among their false circles, found 
its full vent. Never was anything so ini- 
prudent. Every body figured, and all 
parties and opinions aJike suffered. Tlie 
same hand that^irnmortali^l the creassr" 
cheeses of poor Count tleJJWtfe, now* 
avenged his wrongs. * 

^ For the work itself, it was altogether a 
most crude performance,* teeming with 
innumerable faults. It was entirely defi- 
cient in* art. The principal character, 
alfhoiigh forcibly conceived, /or it was 
founded on truth, was not sufficiently dei 
veloped. ’^f course the.others were mud 

less so.. The incidents were unnatural, tin 
• • • • 
serious characte^s\'xaggerations, the comi( 
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ones ' caricaturci ; the ^\*it was too often 

t. 

f 

flippant, philosophy tob often forced ; 
y^t the vigour was remarkable, the IjVtjnse 
of arf uncurbed imagination not without 
diarnis, and, on the whole, there breathed 
a fresliness which is rarely found, aiul 
which perhaps, with all niy art and know- 
I nia,v nevpr' again afford: and 
indeed-»..4j>cjn recall the magnificent eil- 
I thusiasm, Vhe glorious heat, with which 
this little wwk was written, I am convinced 
that, with all its errors, the spark of true 
creation animat 4 ?d its fiery pag^C 

Such is the history of ‘ Man^stein,’ a 
work which exercised a strange influettce 
, o\\ my destiny. 
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XIII. 

.1 pef!|onally intrusted my novel 
same bookseller, to whom I had anony- 
mously submitted myirtragedy. ^Ile re- 
quired no persuasion to have the honour of 
introducing it to ijie W(5rld, and liad he 
lioskated, I would myself harfe willingly 

• j; ' rv*. 

iindertiikcn the charge, tor resolved 

to undergo the ordeal. I swore him to 
the floscst secresy, and, as mystery is part 
of the craft, I had confidimce that his 
interest woulir})rompt him to*maintain his 
honour. • 

All^now being^finished, I sud(k?nly and 
natiirafly reassumed my obyious and^usual 
character. Tffi pdurlng forlli had reliewl 
my mind, ;iud tie st^ng feelings tha^had 
prompted it having* subsided, I felt a little 



of Ae lassitulc that succeeds exertion. 
That readion, to which atdent and inex- 
perienced minds are subject, noy^ also 
occurred. I lost my confidence in my 
effusion. , It seennjd impossible that any- 

t • 

thing I had written could Succeed, and I 
felt that nothing but decided success could 
^“‘'justify a p^^^son dn^my position to be an 
autliorT^J.llglf determined to recall the 
rash deposit^ but a mixture of false sliame 
and lingering hope, that I might yet be 
happily mistaken, dissuaded me. I resolved 
to think no more of it. It was an incon- 
siderate venture, but sccresy wcvald preserve 
me from public shamo^ and as for my pfivate 
■ mortii^ation, should at least derive from 
foilure a beneficial convictioff of my literary 
incompctcncy, and ^creased pnergy to 
yibllow up the p^ith wftich fortune seemed 
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to destine for my ‘►pursuit.iii Official cir- 
cumstances occurred also at thv^ moment, 
.whicliiimpcratively demanded all my atten-^ 
tion, and which indeed interested my feel- 
ings in no ordinary degree. 


0 , 

The tlironeof my royal master had been 

s 

guaranteed to him by thq^e famous treaties 
which^ at the breaffln^' up of J^at brillianife 


vision, the French empire, Vainly 

considered by the great European powers 
as injuring the jDermanent settlement of 
Europe. A change of dynasty had placed 
the king in a^delicatc positictfi, but by his 
sage councys and discreet conduct the last 
burs^s’^of the revolutionary slorpi passed 

t 

over Afithout striking his diadem. ,,One of« 

* ^ 

the most di«iingLusIicd instances of the 
ministerial dex^crily of my father \^s the 
discovery of a late^f inclination in certain 
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of put power^jl allies to favour the inte- 
rests of tlje abdicated dynasty, and ulti- 
xnately to dispute the succession, whj h, at 
the moment, dihtractod by the niiihiplicity 
of impor^tant and engrossing interests, they 
deemed themselves too hastily to have 
recognised. In this conjuncture, an n})peal 
io arms onK^oiir par*w ^as idle, and all to 
VrluflrtKicoidd trust in bringing about a 
satisfactory adjustment of this paramount 
question, was diplomatic ingenuity! Per 
more than tl\reo years secret, but active 
negotiations had been on fodt to attain our 
end, and circumstances bad no^v occurred, 
^hicb incluced us to believe that, cer- 
tain c^binations, the result mi^ht be 
rg^i25ek 

I took a " very great njterest in rnese 

, * * * 

Negotiations, and,was*fbe only person out 



of the Cabinet tb whom ithey were •con- 
fined* The situation of the Pifince Royal, 
liimVlf a very accomplished personage, 
blit whose unjust unpopularity offered no 

obstacle to the views# of his. enemies* ex- 

* • * 

tremely commanded my sympathy, the 
secresy, importan^'e, anfl refined difficulty 
of the transactions called foiK.lT all the piSy 


of my invention. Altlnn’gii'' an aftair 
wliich, according to etiquette, should have 
lopnd its place in the Foreign Office, my 
father, on liis promotion, cKd not think it 
fitting to transfer a businesl of so delicate 
a nature ti/anothcr functionary, and he con- 
triv?d to correspond upon it with foreiga 
courts in his character of first minuter. JiS 
his Secretarj^ I* had been privy to alMto 
details/a ^I^ujontyiucd ther^oro assist 

him in the subsequent {iroceedings. 

Vdi, ih • 


. t. 
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IVIy father and myself materially dif- 
fered, as t\i the course expedient to be 
pursued. He flattered himself that every- 
thing might be brouglit about by nego- 
'tiation, in^which he i^'as indeed unrivalled, 
and he often expatiated to me on tlie 
evident impossibilfiy of. the king having 
I'eCourse to (ayj other nieasures. For my- 
self, when l^v'^mcnibered the time that liad 

I 

already passed without in any way ad- 
vancing our desires, and believed, which 
I did mo>st firmly, that the conduct of the 
great Continerltal powers in this compara- 
tively unimportant affair was^ only an 
indication of their resolution to prorflote 
the syst|^ on 'which they had based all 
tte'^uropean relations— I *inyself could 
not r,^ain |foin exp^ssing ^ a .wish to 
ad^ a very di£fei%nt and far more earnest 
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In this state of affairs^ I was one day 
desired by niy* father to atteiW him at a 
scc^^t conference with the Ambassadors* of 
the Great Powers. My lather flattered 
himself) tliat he niigtt this da}* obtain Ins' 
long-desired* end^ ancl so interested was 
the monarch in ijic pn^gress, as well as the 
result, of our consuhatioits; that he ^re- 
solved to be present himseh^. although in- 
cognito. 

^ The scene of the conference was the 

game palace, whither my father had been 

summoned to receive the n&tification of his 

appointiT>ent as first minister. I can well 

refaii the feelings with whieh, on the 

morning of the conferewc^, I repaired tb 
• h 

the palace ^itR my fatfier. 

muffled* up^ ir?i our^pelisses> th^air was 

very sharp^ but \he sCm was not without 
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influeuice, and siioiic with great brilliancy. 

i 

There are V-lnies when I *am influenced 
by a species of what I may term flippy 
audacity, for it is a mixture of reckless- 
ness and self-confideij^e, which has a very 
felicitous eflect upon the animal spirits. 
At these moments, ‘ I iicyer calculate con- 
serjucnces, yet everything seems to go 
right. I fedlin good fortune — the ludi- 

f 

crous side of everything occurs to me, — I 
think of nothing but grotesque images,— I 
astonish people *by bursting into laughter, 
apparently without a cause, ^Whatever is 
submitted to me, I turn into ridicule. I 
shrug my shoulders, and speak epigrams* 

I w'as^in one. of these moods to* day, 
]VF;^f»sfetber could not compfeh^rid me. Hq 
was ve’^y serious, but ^nste^^^d of,sympa- 
chising with all hi^ grave hopes and dull 
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fcarSj^ I did nothing but i4dicu]e thcif Ex 
cellencies, whom we were going^to meet, and 
per^onn to him an imaginary conference, 
in which he also figured. 

AVe arrived at the^ialace. , I* became a' 

litilc sobered. My father went to the 

King. I entered a farge Gothic Hall, 

where the cemference ‘tvas ^o* take pliUce. 

ft was a fine room hung with trophies, 

and principally lighted by a large Gothic 

window. At the farther end, near the 

fire, and portioned off by* a large Indian 

screen, was a round table,* covered with 

green cloth, and surrounded by seats. The 

Austrian Minister arrived. I twalkod up 

and down the Hall with hiln for 'some mft* 
• • 
nutes, ridicKin^ diplomacy. He 

of thoseoperst>Mis,%jlio believe^ you Jiave a 

direct object in everything you say, and 
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my cftntradictor^!^ opinions upon^all subjects 
were to hinJ a fruitful source of puzzled 
meditation. He thou^it that I wa^bne 
whose words ought to be marked, and I 
“^believe th&t jny non#^ense has often occa- 
sionod him a sleepless night. The otlier 
ministers scx)n asseriibled,. and in a few mi- 
nuVes, a smcflUdoor opened at tlie top of 
the hall, and the King and my father 
appeared. Wc bowed, and took our seats. 
I, being the Secretary, seated myself at 
the desk, to tak\e notes for the drawing up 
of the ProtocdJs. 

We believed, that the original idea of 
considering the great treaties as only a 
*^uarantQe to the individual, and not to 
Im»<5^‘ccssors, originated ''at'^lenna. In-* 
deed i^ was ^tlie early ^cquf>intance of my 
father with the Austrian Minister, that 



first assisted him in asccrtaSninf^ this i«ten- 
tion. We believed, that the Sussiaii Ca- 
bin^, had heartily entered into this n(!w 
reading, that Prussia supported it only in 
.deference to the Court of St. Petcrsburgh, 
and that France was scarcely reconciled to 
the proposed derapgemrtit by the impress- 
sion, that it matenaily assisted* those prfh- 
ciples of government by a recurrence to 
which the Cabinet of Versailles flien began 
lo^be convinced they could alone maintain 
themselves. 

Such liad Tjeen our usual view of the 
state of opinion with respect to this ques- 
tiorf/ It had been the object of.my father 
to induce the French Coyil: to join witif 

• I 

that of SL JSmcB’s in a strong demqpf>ki» 
tion in favour., ^of\he present syst^, and 
to Indicate, in thS event of tliat demon- 
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straUoii being O'uitlcss/ the possibility of 
their entcriMg witli the Kin'g into a tripar- 
the treaty, framed in pursuance oj^ the 
spirit of the invalidated one. He trusted 
that to-day this demonstration would be 
made. 

We entered into business. The object 
of our oppoiifjnts «\vas to deny, that the 
tendency of certain acts, of which we 
complained, was Inimical to the present 
dynasty, but to refrain from proving their 
sincerity by assenting to a new guarantee, 
on the plea thut it was unnetessary, since 
the treaties must express all that was in- 
tended. Hours were wasted in mulftpriied 
discussions, as to the meaning of parti- 
««ttiaj;jcfauses in^ particular trades, and as 
to precedents to justi^ tj^articiilar acts. 
Hours were wasted, fofa> we did not ad- 

t 
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vance. At length, my faUicu rccurrod to 
the spirit, rall:«ir than tlic Icytcr, of the 
affai^, and in urging tlie necessity for the 
peace 5f *Europc, alW other high cj^uses, 
that this affair sliould be settled without 
dcljty, he gave an excellent opportunity 
for the friends he had ajiticipatcd to come 
forward. They s:|)oke, ^but indeed it 
very vague, and unsatisfactory. 1 marked 
the lip of the Austrian Minist^f curl, as 
if in •derision, and the II iisdaii arranged 
Ijis papers, as if all now were finished. 

1 knew my father well eyough by this 
time to be^convinced, that, in spite of his 
' itpjitfi:;ently unaltered mien, lie was bit- 
terly 'disappointed and annoyed* Thfj, 
Kihg looked gloomy. There was rf perfe^ 
silence. It awkward, that the 

A^istriaii Minister^inquired of me tTie date 
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of a' particular ^reaty, merely to break the 
dead pausQ, I did not immediately answer 
him. ; 

TLe whole morning my fancy had been 
busied witli tlie nmst grotesque images 
I had never been a moment impressed \VitIi 
the gravity of thcAproceedings, The pre- 
sence of the. King alone |jreveutcd me from 
constant I'ailleiy. When J recollected the 
exact na\-Ure of the business on which 
we were assembled, and then called to 

s 

mind the characters who took part in the 
discussion, T o could scarcely* refrain from 
laughter. ^ Voltaire would spoil settle 
this/ I thought, *and send Messieifts^u/e 
Austrian, and the Russian, and the’Prus- 
sjatn With their mustachao^* and hussar 
jackets^ and furs, to t^^eir own country. 

* * ^ ^ ^ I* 

Wliat business have th&5i. to interfere with 



ours?’ T was stron^y imp’^ssecl wMiilie 
tyrannical InjustScc, and wicked^ foliy^ of 
the A^liole transaction. The great diplo-’ 
inatists aj)peared to me so many wild 
beasts ready to devour* our innocent lamb 
of a sovereign, parleying only from jea- 
lousy who should fjrst atfack him. 

The Austrian ^Minister ^repeated Im 
question as to the treaty. ^ It matters not/ 
I replied, ^ let us now proceed tc/fiusinesi?.* 
Hi 4 looked a little surprised. ^ Gentle- 
men/ T continued, ‘ you must be quite 
aware, that this is the last Conference his 
Majesty caiti permit us to hold upon a sub- 
je^ wliich ought never to have, been dis- 
cussed, The case is very .simple, and de > 
mands but h^JtlC consideration. 
guaranie^e, w*e^j^?h||ly rcqilire, be not 
gi'aiited, his Majesty must have recourse 
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to ii fop\ilar r»ppeal. *We have no fear 
about ihc'result. We arh prepared for it. 
Ilis Majesty will acquire a new, a/id^ if 
possft)loj a stronger title to liis crown, and 
see wli?t you wv’ll occasion hv your 
scpieamishness to authenticate the right 
of a sovereign, who, although not the off- 
sj ring of a dynarty/' acquired his throne 
not by the voice of the people, and has 
been conVtantly recognised l)y all your 
Courts ; — you will be the direct cause of a 
most decided democratic demonstration iu 
the election (A' a king by the' people alone. 
For us, the result has no terrors. Your 
Excellentqes are th& best judges, wlidtBtT 
-’'oiir royal Masters possess any territories 
in vvar* vicinity^ which rtiav be inoculated 
ith our dangerous 

I was astounded bylf'y audacity. Not 
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till I bad ceased speaking hajji 1 
of what I had daVed to do* Oncie I shot a 
•ra])id\>“lancc'at my father. His eyes were* 
fixed on tlic ground, and I thoiigm he 
looked a little pale. ^\s I withdrew my 
glance, I caiiglft the King’s fiery eye, but 
its exj)ression did not discourage me. 

It is difficult to*c6nv^y an idea of tli^j 
success of my boldness. It could not enter 
the imagination of the diplomarfsts, that 
any^onc could dare to speak, and particu- 
'larly under such circumstajiccs, Mnthout 
instructions and without autln§rity. They 
looked upoii me only as the raoutli- piece of 
"tfie'^ftoyal intentions. They werq alarmed 
at our great, and unwonted, ^rid unexpected^ 
resolution, at Extreme (Janger and 
visible results o^ei^urposes* The Eng- 
lish and French iSiinisters, who watched 



ev«ry turn, niftdc a vehement representation 
in our fa^our^ and the coliference broke up 
^with an expression of irresolution ai/d sur- 
prise in tlic countenances of our antago- 
nists, qnitc^ unusunl with them, a^d wliich 
promised the speedy attainment of the sa- 
tisfactory arrano^-ment,,M'hich shortly aftcr- 
Irards took jxkicc? * 

The conference broke up, my father 
retired \Wth the King, and desired me to 
wait for him in the hall. I was alone,. I 
was excited. J felt the triumph of success. 
I felt that f liad done a great action. I 
felt all my energies. I walked up and 
down the hall in a phrensy of amCftion^ 
‘and I thirsted, for action. There seemed 
^t&^QO no achievement bf^^hich I was not 
and of whicljj^ j^s not. ^bilious. ’ 
In imagination I shooK thrones and founded 


capable, 
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empire^. I felt myself a4)eing borit to 
breathe in an atmosphere of Revolution. 

^ came not. Time wore away, 

and the day died. It was one of those 
stern, sij[blinie sunsets, which i.sahnost the ' 
qnly appearance in the north in which 
nature enchanted me. Tstood at tlui win- 
dow gazing the burnished masses tliat, 
for a moment, was suspended, in their fleet- 
ing and capricious beauty^ on the far liori- 
Z014 1 turned aside and looked at the rich 

trees suffused with the cririTson light, and 
ever and anon iri^adiated by the dying 
shoots of a golden ray. The deer were 
"stealing home to their bowers, and i watched 

them till their golden and* glancing forms* 

* ' * - 

gradually Ipst^their lustre i« the decUBingaf 
twilight. ^ TheQ^l^!!^ had nojy departed* 
and all gre^v dim.' A solitary star alpne 
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was sliining in«the grey sky, a bright and 
solitary star, * 

And as I gazed upon the sunseft and' 
the starj and the dim beauties of the coming 
eve, my n;»ind grtwv calm. AiuJ all the 
bravery of my late reverie passed away. 
And I felt ind^’ed a disgust for all the 
\fbrldliness ous winch*! *had been late pon* 
dering. And tliere arose in my mind a 
desire create things beautiful as that 
golden sun^ and that glittering star. , 

I heard my name.' Tlie hall was now 
darkened . 1 n t he distance stood my fath cr. 

I joined liim. He placed his arm affec- 
tionately *111 mine, and said to me, ^ly 
*Son,you will be Prime Minister of * * * ^ ; 
:sp<?¥iTi^ps sometlnng greater ~ 
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XIV. 


As we drove home, everyining seemea 
changed since the morning. ^ My father* 
was ill high spirits, for him, even elated t 
I, on tlie contrary^ was silent and thought- 
ful. This ^emn§ there a ball at 4he 
Palace, which, although little inclined, I 
felt obliged to attend. ^ * 

J arrived late, the King was surrounded 
^ya brilliant circle, and conversing with 
liis usual felicitous afFabilify, I would 
have witlidrawn, when I had made tny 
"1^?feance, but his Maje’sty advanced a step 
and immediately addressed toe. He 
versed with nritcj^fcr some Jime. 
possess *1 mo;:e ^^tivating'' address than 
VoL. il* M 
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this. sovereign. u It was difficult, ^at all 
times, not \o feel charmed,* and now I was 
cibnscioiis that this mark of hi^ favou/ re- 
cognized no ordina/y claims to lus con- 
- fidence. I was the otyect of admiring envy. 
That night there were few in' those salo©ns> 
crowded with tho*flower of the land, who 

f 

did* not covet , my* pcfeifion. I alone was 
insensible to it. A vision of high moun- 
tains an(f lleep blue lakes mingled with all 
the artificial splendour that dazzled around. 

I longed to roapi amid the solitude of Na- 
ture, and disburthen a mind teeming with 
creative sympathy. 

I drew ^ear a group which the pi€fty^ 
Baroness Engelj^ras addressing witli more 
usuai^ animating When she 
caught^ my she h^oj^ me to Join 
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her, and said, Oh ! CounJ Contariili^Jhave 
you read Man&tein ? ’ 

‘'Manst&in/ I said in a careless tone^ 

< Whai is it ?’ 

^ Oh ! you must get it dire<;tly. Tlwi, 
odJiest book 'that ever was written* We 
are all in it, we are all in it.’ 

^ I hope not.’ 

• Oh, yes! all of us, all of us. I have 
not had time to make out the eiiaracters, I 
rjad it so quickly. My man only sent it 
"**to me this morning. I piust get a key. 
Now you who are so clever,<^make me one.'’ 

‘ I wilk look at it, if you really reeom- 
miSbd me.’ 

^ ^ou must look at it., Jt is the oddest 
book that* w^^ver written. 
clever, I assure )tou, immensely clever, I 
cannot exactly mkke it out.’ 


M 9 
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* That is certainly much in its favour. 
The obscure, as you knovr^ is a principal 
ingredient of the sublime.* • , 

‘ How odd you ace! But reMfy now, 
^Count Contarini, get Manstein. Every 
one must read it. As for your illustrious 
principal, Baron d/? Bragnaes — he is really 
hit off to the life.’ 

^ Indeed ! I said with concealed conster- 
nation. , 

‘ Oh ! no one can mistake it. I thought 
I should have died with laughing. Bui 
we are all tlie^e. I am sure I know the 
author.’ 

^ Who is it ? who is it ? ’ eagerly 
q,nired the group. 

/ij not knoiv, mind,’ , observed the 
Baroness. ‘ R is c^&ture, merely a 
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conjecXure. But I alway^find out every- 
body.’ 

^ Oh\ that you do,’ said the group, 

^ Yes, I find them out by the style/ 

^ Htvv cleyer you fire ! ’ oiclflimed the' 
group, ^ but who is it ? ’ 

‘ Oh ! I sliall iiot befray liim. Only I 
am quite co«tvinccd I know-who it is.’ ^ 

< Pray, pray tell us,’ intreated the group. 

< You need not look around, Matilda, 
htib is not here. A friend of vours, Con- 
tarini. I thought that young MoskofTsky 
was In a great hurry to run otf to St.Peters- 
burgh. And he has left ils a legacy. We 
arc all in it, I assure you/ she •exclaimed 
to the one nearest, in an .•under, but decT- 
sive tone. 

I breariie^ Young JVIoslyffsky j 
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To be sure it I observed with an air of 
thoughtful conviction. 

^ To be sure it is. Without reading a 
line, I have no doubt of it. I suspected 
* that he nIedHated something. I in.ust got 
Mansteiii diVectly, if it be by young IVlos- 
kofFsky. Anything that yoiin^ U oskoffsky 
writes, must be wOrtli read in/;- Vhat uu 
excellent letter he writes! You are jay 
oracle, Baraiess Engel, I he ve no doubt of 
your discrimination, but I suspect that, iv 
certain correspondence with a brilliantT 
young Muscovite has assisted you in yaur 
discovery.’ 

* Be contented/ rejoined the BanoSess^ 
with a smile oF effected mystery and pique, 
.r^r^tbat/tiaere is one who c^enlighten you, 
and tSq not guriouff as ^ t^js source. Ah ! 
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there Js Countess Norbcrg ; how well she 
looks to-night !* 

I^walked away to salute Christiana. As 
T moved through Urn elegant erovtd my 
jiervoijs ear constantly^ cauglit.half phrasesf 
which often made me linger. " Very sati- 
rical — \ ry od4 — vefy personal — very 
iude< 4 (l-~wlfaf can i^ all be ab«ut? 
< >0 you kncjw ? No, I do not, — Do you ? 
llaroncss Eugel — all in it — ra-nst get it— 
#jry witty — ^very flippant. Who can it 

* 

be ? — Young Moskoffsky^ Head it at once 
without stoppings — never r<?J^d anything so 
odd— rai» off to St. Petersburgh — always 
thought him very cld^^er. ^^ho can the 
Duke of Twaddle mean 2 * Ah ! to be snre 
— I wonpW not oqpur to mS^ ^ 

I joined Cbiiiiiana* I waltzed with 
her. I was ondfae pointy once or twice. 
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of asking her if fhe had read ^ Mans^tein/ 
but did not dare. After the dance we 
ivalkcd away. Mademoiselle de Moitke, 
who, aithougli young, was not cliarming, 
but very i'iit(?llectual«and who affccM:ed to 
think me a great genius, because I had 
pasquinaded her felher, stopped us. 

‘<My dear Countess, liow do you do? 
You look most delightfully to-night. Count 
Contarini, IVavc you read Manstein ? You 
never read anything 1 How can you saj^' 
^o! but you always say such things. 
You must read Manstein. Everybody is 
reading it. It is^fuU of imagination, and 
very personal, very ^personal indeed. 5a- 
roftess Engel says, we are all in it. You 
You ^re Horajijv de^peaufort, 
who thinks everything, ^nd everjHbody, a 
bore-^epfactly like you, d^nt, exactly — 
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wliat^I have always said Jf you* Adieu ! 
Mind you get Manstein, and then come 
and ta^k ^it over with me. Now do, that’s 

^ -41 # 

a good creature ! ’ — And this talkative 
Titank tripped away.* 

^ You are wearied, Christiana^ and these 
rooms arc ‘insufferably hot. You had 
better sit ctewn.’ 

We seated ourselves in a retired part of 
the room, I observed an unusual smile 
upon the face of Christiana. Suddenly 
she said, with a slight flush, and not with- 
out emotion, ^ I shall not betray you, 
Contarim,* but I am 'convinced that you 
are the author gf Manstein.’ 

I was very agitated — I •could not irame- 
diately speak.^ I was ever different*to» 
Christiada V’ pther.people. 

1 could not feigft to her. I could not dis- 
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sembie. My hcftirt always opened t® her, 
and it seemed to me almost blasphemy to 
address her in any other languag^e "but 

t 

truth. 

" You Know me better thajn all .others, 
Christiana. Indeed, you alone know mo. 
But I would sooner hear*^that 'any one was 
coriSidered the^ author of Manstein than 
myself.* 

‘ You n(Std not fear that I shall be in- 

i 

discreet, but rest assured it cannot long I'e 
a secrcL’ 


* Indeed !’ t said. * Why not ?’ 
‘ Oh ! Contarini^ it is too like/ 

^ Like whom.? ’ ^ 


Nay !, you affect ignorance.’ 
my honour, Chmtiaif^ 


Have ^he kip<lness*to Jkfelieve thaft there is 
.at least one person in thef world to whom I 
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am not affected. If youmean that Man* 

stein is a pictuJ^o of myself, I* can assure 

# 

you'most^solemnly^that I never less thouglit 
of my self than when I ^rew it. I thought it 

was ai\ ideal .charactei*/ 

• ^ 

** It is that very circumstance that occa^ 
sions the re'SembWee, for you, Contarini, 
whatever you may* ap])eaf in this r<ii)m, 
you are an ideal character-’ 

^ You have read it ?’ I ask^d. 

• ‘ I have read it,’ she answered, seriously. 

' And you do not admire it ? I feel you 
do not. Nay ! conceal noflhing fronj me, 
Christiana. I can bear truth.’ 

‘ I admire itf geniusll Contarini, I wish 
that I could speak with pq'ual approbadbn 
of its judgment. It will, I fea^** 
you msfhy pnemie^* 

‘ You ast&i.' ife me, Christiana. J do 
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not care for cnefnics. I care for noJ^ody, 
but for you. But why should it make me 
enemies r 

• t t 

I 

* I hope I am mistaken. It is very 
{jossible I 'am mistak^m. I kno\\^ not why 
I talk upon such subjects. It is foolish — 
it is impertinent, but thelntcit'st, the deep 
inteVest, I have ^‘^Iwhys* taken im you, Con- 
tarini, occasions this conversation, and 
must excusd'it.’ 


^ Dear Christiana^ how good, how very 
good you are !’ 

^ And all tlicse people whom you have 
ridiculed — surely, ‘Contarini, you have 
enough already who envy you — surely, 
Cbntarini, it was^most imprudent.* 

P^plc ridiculed ! I never »meant to 


ridicule ^any p^son in particuliy. *'1 wrote 
vith, rapidity, I wrote •of what I had 
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seen and what I felt. TJicre is 'nothing 
but truth in it 'A * 

‘Voiiare not in a position, Contarln^,' 
to speai^ truth.’ 

‘ Then I must be jin a veiy nniserablo- 
po^tion, ChriHitlana.'* 

^ You are^hat jou afe, Contarini, All 
must admire yoiA * You ^are in a very 
envied, I will hope a very enviable posi- 
tion.’ 

^ Alas ! Christiana, I am the most miscr- 
’atle fellow that breatlies upon this* broad 
world.’ 

She was*silent. 

^ Nearest Christiana,/ I cont^ued, ‘ I 
speak lo you as I would spt'ak to no othdV 
person. Think rlbt that I^am one thi^ ^ 
who deem it interesting to be considered 
unhappy. Such wifling 1 despise# What I , 
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say lo you^ I >ypuld not confess to another 
human fading. Among '^lesc people, my 
vanity would fae injured to be considered 
miser^ifalc. But I :fm unhappy, vcnlly un- 
•'liappy^, j'lio.st desolately wretched. En- 
viable position! But an hour since I 'was 
meditating how 1 could ej^tricate myself 
frmn it ! Alas! Christiana, I cannot ask 
you for counsel, for I know not what I 
desire, what I could wish, but 1 feel, each 
hour I feel more keenly, and never more 
keenly than when I am with you, thafT 
was not made for this life, nor this life for 
me/ V . 

^ I caniytot advi^.? you, Contarini. V/hat, 
<vhat can! advise? But I am unhappy 
td fiiid that ygu are. 'I grieve, I grieve 
deeply, that' one epj^rently with all that 
eat? make h^ppy^'iahould still miss 
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felicity. You are yet very young, Con- 
tarini^ and I ca*|pot but believj that you 
will '^till attain all you desire^ and all that* 
you deseyi^e.' '• ^ 

‘ I desire nothing. know^ POt what 1 ^ 
waijt. All that I know is, that what I 
possess I abh^r.’ » 

* Ah ! Contarir.f,Jt)eTOre of your Imjjgi- 
nation.' 
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,rriTE storny that Ijad been apprehended 

by the prescient affection of Christi^/na, 

surely burst. I do not conceive, tliat my 

puj^lisher betrayed ni^ 1 . 1 believe intenial 
% * 

evidence settJcxl the affair. In a fortiiight, 
it was s^ikpowlcdged by all, that I was 
the author of ^ Manstein/ and all ' were 
surprifed, that this authorship could, ffrr 
a moment, hrve been a question. I can 
give no idea of the outcry. Everybody 
was in^|i passion,^or affected to be pain- 
tiUy ^nsitive^of their neighbours’ wrongs. 
The v^^y personality was ludicrously ex- 
aggerated. ‘Everybody took a delight in 
detecting* the 6riginal&^ t>f ihy portraits. 
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Various keys wert) handed about,* 'a^ dif- 
ferent, and noi^ content recognizing 

tlic\.very Yew decided sketches from life 
there iWtly were, an^ which wcr(# suffi- 
ciently obvious and jiot ver3r malignant^ 
th( 5 y mischievously insisted, that not a 
human sliacjj^w glided* over my pages, 
which might not ie ;tra«cd to its subst£y;ice, 
and protested that the Austrian IViinister 
was the model of an'old wom^ • 

^ Those, who were ridiculed, insisted, that 
flic ridicule called in qu^estiou the very 
first principles of society. * They talked 
of confidence violated, ^vhich never l^d 
bem shared, and faith jhroken, which never 
had been pledged. Never was so mmeh 
nonsense talked ^bout notbinc*, since ihe 
days of. the schoolnie'jj. But nonsense, 
when earnest, 4 jmprei^ive, hnd some 
\oL. IL N 
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time% takes you in. If you are in a 
hurry, yoa occasionally mistake it for 
sense. All the people, who had read 
^ Manitein/ and been very mucHf amused 
r^ith it, began to think they were quite 
wrong, and that it was a very improper 
and wicked bookj .because this was daily 
reiterated in theinear^i, iby half a dozen 
bores,, who had gained an immortality, 
whkh thfcy^did not deserve. Such con- 
duct it was universally agreed must not be 
encyouraged. Where would it end ? Every^- 
body was alarmed. Men passed me in the 
street without notjee, I received anonymous 
letters, and even many of my intin^tes 
grew cold. A« I abhor explanatiflns, I 
said nothing; andalthou^i I was disgusted 
with tlie folly of much that I heard, I 
contradicted nothing, Ij6|rever ridiculously 
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false, and felt confident that, in the 
world would di*^over, thi^ they had been 
gulled info fighting the battle of x few 
individuals, whom they despised, i found 
even a savage delighj in bein^rfin object^ 
for»a moment/^ of public astonishmentj and 
fear, and indignation^* But the affair 
getting at last •troublesome, I fought 
young De Bragnacs with swords in the 
Deer Park, and having succei^eB in jink- 
ing him, it was discovered, that I was 
liore amiable. For the j*est, out^ of my 
immediate circle the work 4iad been from 
the first decidedly succestful. 

I« all this, not very agreeable affair, 
I was'deligUted* by the conduct of Chrkr 
tiana. Although ^he seriously disa^jprojed 
of what vas really objectionable in ‘ Man- 
stein,’ and althoi^l? site of so modes! 

N 2 



180 


and quiet a temper, that she iinwilhiigly 
exercised that Influence /*in society, to 
w^ich her rank, and fortune^ and rare^ac- 
coinplilhnients entitVod her, slie suddenly 
Became m^'niost active and violent par- 
tizan^ ridiculed the pretended wrongs and 
mock propriety that eclioed^ around her^ 
and'^declaring that the autlior of / Manstein’ 
had only been bold enough to print that 

4. I, * 

•which all repeated, rallied them on their 
liypocrisy. Baroness Engel also was fait|i- 
ful, allhougli a little jealous of the zeal 
of Christiana,^' and between them, they 
laughed down the cabal, and s o entirely 

turned the public feeling, that in ^less 

* ^ ^ » 
than month/ it was universally agreed, 

thafe * Jiflinstein’ was a most deligjitful book^ 

and tlie^ satire, as they daintily phrased it, 

* perfectly allowable/ 
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Anjid all this *tuniult,^ my faChev was 

silent. From look, frim no expression 

\ • ... 

of his, could 1 gain a hint either of his 

approval* or his disapprobation. Tf could 
not ascertain even if lie had sceif the boolf. 
Tl/fe Counters Flennng of course read it 
immediately,%and, had *not the slightest 
conception*of wluft'*it A'as about. "i^Uien 
she heard it was by me, she read it -again, 
and was still more puzzled, fcuf told me 
sfce was delighted. When the uproar 
took place, instead of repoatlng, which she 
often did, all the opinions sfie had caught,^ 
she becanwj quite silent, -and the volumes 

disappeared from her table. Xhe stormi 

• * 

blew over, and no bolt bid shivered life, 
and the ^dlumes* crept fiorth frdfc tteir ^ 
mysterious retirement. 

About two moftths after the publication* 
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of / Wanst(‘in/ ijippcarcd a new number of 
the great critiedji journal^'t)f the noj*tii of 
flurope. One of tlie ^\orks nvieuetl, 
was nlfy notorious* product ion. ‘ I tore 
bpen the lca»\es with* a blended feeling of 
desire and fear, wliich I can yet remem- 
ber. 1 felt prepared i/)r the worst. I 
felt«that such grave censors, however im- 
possible it vwis to deny tlie decided gt*nius 
of tlie vvoi^k, and however eager they 
might be to hail the advent of an original 

4 

mind^ 1 felt that it w^as but reasonable, 
and just, lha\ they should disapprove of 
the temper of the Jess elevated portions, 
and somewhat dispute the moral tendency 
of the more exalted. 

what horror, with W,hat blank 
dtopairi^ with what ^supreme, appalling 
•astonishment, efid I find myself, for the 
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first time in my lilFe, a suVject^f 'th» most 
reckless, the mhft malignant, and the most 

adiT)it ridicule. 1 was scarified — I was 

• • » 

scalped.' They scarcely condesceifded to 
notice^iy dreadful satire, except*toremarR, 

t 

in passing, that, by the bye, I appeared to 
be as ill-tempered as I was imbecile. But 

ail my elotjuencef and itll my fancy, anti all 

# 

the strong expression of my secret feel- 
ings — these usliers of the Co«rt of Apollo 
feirly laughed me off Parnassus, and held 
me yp to public scorn, as exhibiting the 
most lamentable instance oT mingled pre^T 
tension and weakness, dtid the most ludi- 
crous specimen of liteipary delusion, that it 
had ever been their unh^py office to <&&- 
tigate, arvJ, as they hopoil, to cui^» •• * , 
The ’cripcism f^ll from my Ijjind.-^ A 

film floated ovfir my vision, my l^neas 

• 

ti^mbled. I felt •that sickness yf heart. 
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that *wc experience in our first serious 
scrape. I nas Ridiculous." It was time 
to/he. 

Whit did it signify ? What was 
a'utliorship me ? What did I care for 
their flimsy fame, — I, who yet not of age, 
was an important innctio!iary*of the state, 
and «who might look teV hs high’est confi- 
dence “and lionours. It was really too 
ludicrous. > tried to laugh. I did smile 
very bitterly. The insolence of these fck 
lows! "why! if could not write, 
surely I was ^not a fool. I had done 
something. Nob6dy thought me a fool. 
On the contrary, e^»erybody thought me 

I 

a * rather extraordinary person. What 
.wotild tfcey think mow ? I felt k, qualm. 

i biiried niy f&cc^in my habds. I 
»umtnoned my ‘ thougbWi to their last 
struggle^ ! penetrated' into my very*sotib 
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— and* I felt the convictic|\, tljat literary 
creation was iiel^essary my existence, 

and\liat for it I was formed. And all 

• • * 

the beauftful and dazzling forms^ tlfht had 
figured in my youtltful visions* rose up 
before me, crowned monarclis, and radiant 
heroes, and womeifi brighter than day, but 
their looks were ^Houriifyl, and they •cx- 
tended their arms with deprecating an- 
guish, as if to entreat me n©t *to desert 
them. And in the magnificence of my 
emotions, and the beautj* of my Visions, 
the worldly sarcasms that* had lately s(T 

shaken m(b, seemed somcTthing of STiother, 

% 

and lower, e;^istence, and I, marvelled, 

that, for a moment, tikis’ thin transput 

# • 

cloud confd have shadowed' the ^nsWnb 
of my soul. And^ I •arose* and^I liAed 
up my arm to htaven, an’d waved it .lik« 
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a .banner, yundf l swore by the Nature, 
that I adored,^ that in/ spite of all ^ op- 
^i;>sition, I would be an author, py ! the 
greatest <if authors, and that fir climes, 
&nd distant? ages, Should respond* to the 
magic of my sympathetic page. 

The agony was past. « I mused in calm- 
ness over the pjaiis tllat I shoitld pursue. 

I dcteimincd to ride down to my father’s 

' # 

castle, and tiierc mature them in solitude. 
Haunt of my early boyhood, fragrant 
bower of Egeria, sweet spot where I first 
scented the bud of my spring-like fancy, 
willingly would I linger in fhy green 
retreats, no more to • be wa^ndered over by 
onfe who now .feels that he was ungrateful 
to tihy iJhauty ! • ^ 

iJow that I had* resolved, pt costs, 
|o quit my country', and^to rescue myself 



187 


from die fatal so’ciety irj wl^ch •’ I , was 
placed, my impartial intelligence, no longer 
swaged by the conscious iihpossibility (ft 
emancipation, keenly diamined, anci ascer- 
tained .the precise nature and .condition of 
my* character.* I perceived myself a being 
educated in ^yst^matic •prejudice. I ob- 
served th^it I wasluhe slave of Custom, ^and 
never viewed any incident* in relapon to 
man in general, but only witl^ rfference to 
tiie particular and limited class of society, 
of which I was a member. I recognized 
myself as selfish and affectt?d, I was ei^ 
tirely ignorant of the principles ofi^enuine 
mofality, and I deeply felt that there was 
a total want of nature •everytlung con-, 
nected \^ith me. I hajd been ^ducs^tei • 
without* any regard to.my particular fig to 
my* general na&re; I *had * nothing to 
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assist me in^ my knowle^lge of myself, and 
nothing t6 gui^e me iiymy conduct to 
Cithers. The '^consequence of my uilphi- 
losoph^cal cducatiofl was my uttej wretch- 
edness. 


I determined to re- educate myself. 
Conceiving myself a pqet, JT resolved to 
pur^sue a course, A»d)iah^ shouldi develope, 

r 

and perfect, my poetic power ; and never 
forgetting tl^at I was a man, I was equally 
earnest, in a study of human nature, tp 
discover a code of Jaws, wljich should 
•regulate my mtercourse with my fellow- 
creatures. For both these sublime pur- 
poses, it was necessary that I should Jbrm 
a aomprehensive acquaintance with nature 
* in jill itji varieties and c^nditioqs ; and I 
revived therefore to travel. I intended 
detail all* these feelings to my father, to 



r89 


coiices^ nothing fram him, and request his 
approbation an<^ assistance. In the event 
of lus opposition, I shoui(l depart without’ 
his sancti^i, for to depart I was resolved * 

I remained a week jt the CasQe, musing 
ov(4' these prefects, and entirely neglecting 
iny duties, in the fulfilment of which, ever 
since the ^ublicat’^ji of. ^Manstein,’ I had 
been very remiss. Suddenly, I received a 
summons from my father to repair to him 
withSut a moment’s delay. 

*1 liurried up to town, and hastened to liis 
office. He was not there, •hut expecting 
me at hope, I found, him husj[pd with 
lns«f)rivate secretary, and apparently very 
much* engaged. He dismissed his secre- 
tary immediate! yf ’and then said,/*^ Contiv- , 
^ • • * • •• 
rini, thesy are rather froublefiome in Nor- 

way: I leave tpwn instantfyfbr Bergen 
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with the King. I regret it, because we 
shall not <scc each other ^or some little 

I f i 

time. His Majesty has had th^ goodness, 
Contai^ni, to appcint you Sdy^tary of 

" w,' 

Jj,egation at the Coijrt of London. Your 
appointment takes place at, once, but I 
have obtained yov leave of absence for a 
year. You will ^nfj^this, attached to 
tlic Legation aLt Paris. I wish you to be 
well ‘acquainted with the French people 
before you join their neighbours, ' In 
France, and England, you will see 
great practical nations. It will do you 
^ood. am sorfy, that I am so deeply 
eng’aged nowi My chasseur, Lausatme, 
wiy travel with you. He is the be*st tra- 
velling servant in the Wurld. ,He served 
fn^when I v^as yoj^ age. He one of 
the few people, in wlioin I have unlinJtited 
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co^dence. He is not only devor, but 

• / /* * , 

1)0 is judicioa3. , You will write* to me as 

ofteaas yoti can/ Strela^tib/ and here he, 
rang th5 ^ bell^ ^ Streljunb has prepared 
all necessary letters ^nd bills ior you.’^ 
Hei't the fun(itionary entered, ^ Mr. Stre- 
lamb,’ said my father, ‘ wlule you explain 
those papers to (Jount^Contarini, I will 
write to the Duke of MonttdVt.’ 

I did not listen to the private ^ucreCtiry. 
I waS so astonished. My father, in two 

mitiutes, had finished his letter, •^This 

» 

may be useful to you, Contcyrini. It is t<j 
an old friend, and a powerful I 

wou^d not lose time about yoiir departure^ 

• • 

Contartni. Mr. Strelamb^ is thehe 

answer frono^ Barotf ^Sngel ? ' 

» • 

‘ My lord, the carriage waits,’ announw^ 


a scrTant. 
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‘ I must go. Adieu } Contarini. , Write 
when yois arrive at Paris* Mr. Strelamb, 

* *see Paron EngcV to-night, and send me off 
a courier with hi{#» answer, Afli^u ! Con- 
,tarini.’ 

He extended me his hard. J touched 
it very slightly. I never spoke. I was 
thunderstruck. ^ ^ 

Suddenly, I started up, and rang tlie 
bellt ^ <Send me Lausanne ! I told the 
servant. 

Lausanne appeared. Had my astonfbh- 
^ment not beevi excited by a greater cause, 
I might have felt considerable surprise at 
my father delegating to me his conficfcntial 
domekic. Lausanne was a Swiss/ about 
nqr fa^^’er’s age, with aYiame..of iron, and 
^ the virtues of his mountains, t He was, 
Jbelieve/ tlie.only pefson in wholli my 
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placed implicit trust. .Bat I 
thought not or this theH. Lausanne, 
I iJnderstand yoA arc no^ in my service.’ . 

He l’t)\ved. 

^ I have no doubt 1 shall fkxo Cause to 
cowlinn the' confidence^ whicfi you Iiave 
enjoyed in our liouse for more than twenty 
years. Is everything ready for my de- 
parture ? 

‘ I had no idea that your excellency had 
any immediate intention to depart.’ 

I should like to be off to-night, good 

^ • 

Lausanne. i\y ! tliis very hour. When 
can I go?’ 

^^Your cx'cellenc} 's warciaoDo must be 
prepared. Your exetUkney hds not given 
Carl any directioA^?.’ 

None! I do not, rffean to take 
* • * 

I sl^^ll travel only «vuh you A . 

VoL. II, 
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^‘Your excellency’s wardrobe ’ 

May be srificiently ^^repared in an 
hour, and Paris piust supply the rest, ' In 
a. ^vord^ Lausanne, can I leave^llds })lacc 
by day-i7i?ak tomorrow? Think only of 
wliat is necessary. * Show snnie of your 
old energy.’ 

"Your excellency iriay rest assured,'’ • 
said Lausanne,^ after some reflection, ‘ that 
evcrytbin |5 will be prepared by that time.’ 

* It is well. Is the Countess at home ?** 

* The Countess quitted town yesteix^.y 

c 

on a visit to theY’ountess De Norberg. ’ 

The d’ountess de Norberg! I should 
* €. *» 

have, seen her too. Go, tausanne,^and 
l)c punctual. CarVV/ill give you the keys. 
The Countess de N^x^erg, Christiana! 
— Ves !*I should hjjivc seen /icr.' Ah ! It 
is as well. ^ I have .nr *.friends; and, my 



.195 


i^lic^bs are brief, let them not bp iJitter. 

' I 

Farewell to th« father thjit h;Ts no fueling, 
ai^vl thoi^ too, iScandiniLvia, stern soil in 
A\liicli J have too lon^ lingered — think.of 
me liereiifler as of some exot^p bA'd, who, 

for a*iiJoinent, lost'^ts way fn your c^d 

• • 

‘heaven, but now has regained its course, 
and wings j*ls flight to a more brilliant 
earth, and a brigtifcr sky.!: 


O 2 






n)9 


. 1 . 


On tlie eightecpth day of ;Yugust, one 

thousancieiglit bi*ndrt*d and twenty- I 

• • 

praise the Almighty Giver of all goodness, 
that, standing upon the height* of Tviount* 
•Jura, I beheld tlie whole range of the High 
Alps, with Mont Blanc iw the ceiftre, with- 
out a cloud ; a mighty *spcotacle raJ?ely 
beheld, *£01^ on othertvisc. cloudless days, 
these sublime elevatjpns are usually veiled. 
I accepted th^s majestic vision as a good 

omen. It seemed that Jfature j^teeitjjE^ note 

* * » ' * * 

in her Tallest charms- I wfis for some tyne 

so entranced, tiliat I did not observe \he 
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spreading and shining sfccne that oj^cncd 
far beneath' me. The mountains, in rangf s, 
gradually dimiiiisliing, terminated in iso- 
lated masses, who^* enormous Turms, in 
depp sliade^ pcautifull^ contrasted wifh the 
glittering glaciers of the higher peaks, auci 
rose out of a plain covered with fair towi.^ 
and bright chateaux,* em|)vsomed ,in woods 
of chestnut, and vines festooning in orchards 
.and coVnfidlds^ Througli the centre of 
the plain, a deep blue lake wound its way,, 
which, viewed frpra the height of Jura^, 
seetfied lik^ a ♦purple girdle carelessly 
thrown upon some imperial robe, v 
I had remained in Paris only a few daVs, 
and, ^without offering any explanation to our 
i3?itn£ter, even signifying my. intention 
to ^lusanne, bad quitted that city with the 
determination' of reaching Fenice without 
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‘ defc}\ Now that it is probable’ I may 
nearer again cnoss tlie ni^)iinta?ns, I often 
re^ct that I neglected t^ls opportunity of 
bccoming^nore acquaiirted with the French 
pcoplg. My head therj/Tuil of fan^a- 
^sic«, and I looked uj)on the French as an 
j^’^l-poctical nation 3 bi!t I hay^since often 
regretted, that I Ti^lcoted this opportunity 
of becoming acquainted with a race who 


exercise so powerful an ipfliJtnce over 
^ivifization. 


^ I had thought of Swit|:erland only as of 
a rude barrier between me tind jhe farjpb- 
ject of nay desires. .The impression, tliat 
thi? extraordinary country made upon me, 
was perliaps increased ^by my pre\rious 
thoughts having so little bi:ood^*J ovej iti 
idea, it was in Switzerland that { 
felf how constantly to contemplate sublime 
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creation', developes the poetic powe(L\ It 

was liere tliiat I fiVst began %o study Nature, 

^ihose forests of liack gigantic pines rising 
, » 
out of the deep snoVs; those tall^white ca- 

tajiacts leapfe^ like headstrong youth into 
the worlds and dashing from their preci- 
pices, as if ’allured by the beautiful dclusk”’ 
of their own rainbow ; those mighty 
clouds jailing beneath my feet, or clinging 
^ to tlie'bosCiin^of the dark green mountains, 
or bailing up like a spell from the invisible 
and unfathomable depths ; the fell avalanche, 
as a .spirit of evil, terrific when its 
sound suddenly breaks upon the ^almighty 

silence, scarcely less terrible when we §aze 
* » ‘ 

upon its crumbling and pallid frame, varied 

by preseijce of one or tn^o blasted 

tjie head af a mountain loosenihg from 
* » t c ' * , 

its brother peak, rooting in the roar of 
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its rapid rush, a whole forest of pihefH and 
co^?ering the eaftji for imjes witli elephan- 
tine masses ; the supernatural extent of land- 
scape thirt opens to us new worj^s ; the 
strong* eagles, and tlfe stijyS^ wild biifls 
that suddenly* cross you in your path, and 
*Marc, and sliwcklng fly — and afl the soft 
bights of •joy anll^ loveliness that nirwglc 
with these sublime and savage spe5:taclcs, 
the j^^ch pastures, and the ninfierous flocks, 
3nd the golden bees, and tlie wild flowers, 
and the carved and painftd cottages, and 
the simple manners and the priificval gfSice 

wherever I moved, I was irAurn ap- 

pallec^or enchayted, bwt whatewr I beheld, 
new images ever sprang. •up. in my mftid, 
and nejv Amelings ever crowded on My fatfey/ 
There is^ometbip^ ftiagicfljj in jjie ihouif- 
tain air. My fieart is light, my spirite 
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cljeer/ul; everything is e!Jcriilarating* k I'am' 

in every respect V djflerent«being to wh^t I 

ifin in lowlands. I cannot even tlnni<, I 

dissolv(j into a deficious reveridj^ in which 

et cry thing ^j»curs t« me without ^effort* 

Wliatevcr passes before mc^ 'gives birth 

my mind to a new charar-ter,, a new imag^ 

a nf'w train of fancies. fT sing,rl shout, I 

cornpo{«’c aloud^ but without premeditation^ 

without ally r.ttempt to guide my imagina- 

( 

tion by my reason. How often, after jour<- 
neying ‘hlong the wild mule-track, hew 
often, on -a silnny day, have I suddenly 
thrown myself, ujfon the turf, revelled in 
my cxistenpe, and tl,ien, as hastily, jinhped 

' * t 

upland raised the wild l^iirds with a wilder 
think; that these i’rjyoluntary 
Wirs^s must have been occasioned by the 
ynconscious influence of® extreme health. 
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^As.% itiysclf, when I succeed ii^ faintly- 
recalling the rqpture whirh I Jiave expe- 
rienced in'these solitary mniblcs, and inusp* 
over lh(? flood of fancy which tlicn secmM 
to pour itself over my heing, and 

gu3i out of cycry feeling, and every object, 

I ''/>ntrast, with mortificMiition^ tkose warm 

« ^ • 

and pregnant hoi:y's wiUi this cold record of 
my maturer age. 

I remember that when I first #ttdlupted 
jd write, I had a great desire to indulge in 

Sitnilc, and that I never could suyccced in 

* * 

gratifying my wish. Thisonability, iimrc 
than any, other circumstance, foiwlnced 
me ipliat I was not a poet. Even in Man- 
st2in,^wljicli was written in a stohn^jLiid 
without any reflection, there are, jLbeli civ e., 
few images, and th6se probably are all 
copied from That which surprised 
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and gratilic(! me most, \vhcn roving about' 
Switzcrlan'l, \va5i the sudden devciopnjcnl 
■which took place) of the faculty of lllustvat- 
iiig my thouglits* and feelings. < Every 



elated itself wiUi my moral emotions. Not 
a mountain, or Jalfe^ or river, not a tree ot* 
flower^ or bird, that did not blend with 

n • 

some thought, or fancy, or passion, and 

r 

become tlje lively personification of con- 
ceptions that lie sleeping in abstractioi'*. 

It is singular lliat, witli all this, I never 

c (• 

felt any desire rlo write. I never thought 
of writing. I nev^r thought of the future, 
or of man, Or fame. I was contei^t to 
exist. I began from" this moment to sus- 
, what I have since learnt firmly to 
believe, that the sense of existence is the 

V c, ^ C 

gl'catest *aap{)uiess, anG deprived of 
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everj^worklly advantage, wliich is Supposed, 
so necessary to our felicity, life,>providcd a 
map be not imnAired infa dungeon, mu§t 


ncvtTtlirU;ss be inexpressibly delightfub 
If, in striking the balance^/)f* s^nsati^n, ’ 
misery were found to ^)redoininate, no 
’Ijiij^ian being would permit ]bhnself to 
exist 5 but however va.^t may be the wretch- 
edness occasioned to us L^*the accidents of 


life, the certain sum of happiiifjss, •which * 
ii^allv^ays supplied by our admirably-con- 


trived being, ever supports us mider the 
burthen. Those who ^sufficiently 
interested with my biography tj proceed 


witljj it, will find, ^as they 'advance/ that 
tills m a subjdct on*which I am qualified 
to offer an opiniow. 

I refqrned from V^ese glowing rambles 
to any head^qtlifhSrs, whieft waS usually 
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Geneva;. I, returned iy<c the bces/la/len^ 

Vith trcasih*e. lit mused oyer all the bcpii- 

tiful images ihat^iad occurred tb me, nnd 

atl the new cliarfteters that had ^riseii in 
i * , 

mind**, ^V;^d all^ the observations of 

nature which hereafter would perl/!:ps 

4 

];ennlt in(?-t() clelineate what was l)eaul\^’dl 
For the moment thj?t ded wIlIi 

men wished \o'‘ infliiencv* ^ 1 

had no mnicdiatc or deiiuite ’ i^. of 

appealing to their sympathies. ts«ch^u)‘nr 
I was more conscious of tiie long apprifh- 
tiegship l^at was necessary in the cunning 
craft fort which^ I conceived, I, possessed 
a predisposition. I thought of ‘ Man- 
st^m’ as of a picture painted by d’ mid- 
tjjjn in.jlic dark, and When I Remembered 

• ' e C 

thatjCrudtf performance, and gaaed upon 
the beautj*, and the ‘harmony, and* the 
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parts ot tiie great cr^tioi^s around 
rrje, my cheek has ofteA burned even in 
sditude.' 

In th?se moments •rather of humility 

• J 

.him despondence, I would fty for gon- 

Si^alion to tjie bine waters of tliat beauti- 
i #I hike whose shores d)ave e\ier been the 
iivourite of genius, -the fair and 

gen ^.eman, 

Mor is vim' md(*ed injiatgre'a sight 
*nu?i'c tlian to watch at decline of 

day, the last embrace of the sua lingering 
on the rosy glaciers of the White Moun- 
tain. Soon, too soonj» the gregt l^iminary 
di«s, the Avarm ppaks subside into purple, 
and* then die into a ^bostly white ^ but 
soon, ah ! not tho soon, the. mogn springs 
up /rom behind a'^mount^in, flings ovel 
.Vor..Il/ 
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♦he lake -cl stream of liglft, and the s(iarp 
glaciers glitter lik\ silver. ' 

-I have often pissed the whole night 
upon these cncliaitled waters, ^contem- 
plating then; i^^eautiful variety ; and, in- 
deed, if anything can console one for the 
absence of ’Ihe moon and stars^ it woul'u 
be to^ watch the Hghttiingjo'm a dark night, 
on this superb lake. It is incessant, and 
‘sometimes hi fi)ur or five different places 

I r 

at the same time. In the morning, Leman 
loses its nltramarine tint, and is covered 
with,, the shrdoiPs of mountains and cha- 
teaux. 

In mountain valleys it: is very beauti?ul 
to wj'tch the effect .of the ^'ising and setting 
of Jthq S»n. .The high peaks i?re first 
illumiiv-'d, tfie coft yrll&w light tlidh tips 
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th6 Idwcr elevations, and the bright ^oldeif 
sHowers soon bathe th^whole valley, cx- 
ce»t a dark streak at the bottom, which *is 
often ncU visited by sunlight. el^e^t 

of sunset is .perhaps sltill more lovely. The 
•highest peaks are those which the Sun 
Ibves mo.st. • One by one, the mountains, 
relatively to ti#ir elevations, steal® into 
darkness, and the rosy tint is often •suffused 
over the peaks and glaciers flf IVfont Blanc, 

•while tlie whole world below is enveloped 

* • 

in the darkest twilight. * 

^ What is it that makes me l(Jng tad well 
upon th^se scenes, whichj ^ witlJ all their 
loveliness, I have hc\;er again j^isited ? Is 
it indeed the mcimory oT .their extfeme 
beauty, ©I of the happy hourS^thej^f?, 

forded me* or is Jit because Pam appfoach- 

• ® * • 

ing a period of biy life, which I sometimes 

« 2 ■ 
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frel I stiall liiever have ^courage to /leJi- 
ii'eate ? 




The -e thunder roarocT, tho* flashing liglit- 
ning revealed only one universal mist, the 
wind tore ifp the pines by their roots, and 
flung them down into the valley, the rain • 
descended in inundating gusts. 

When once' I had resolved to qui^ 
Geneva, ihy desire to reach Venice re- 
turned upon, me in fjll its original force. 

[ hafld travelled t6rthe fo(rt of the Simplon 
f^Wlout ft*mioment!s delay, and ivow I had 
the nTortificatibn to^^be detained there in 
a wretched mountain villUiJe, intersected by 
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a*t(fiTent who^c’roar was acafc'nii*g, cinft 
A\’ith large wlfitc cloudj^ sailing about the 
streets. 

* - • • * ^ 

The storm had lasted three^davs; no 

• • 

one Jiad tiver hearti of such a slorifl at 

• • 

, lifts time of the year ; it was quite ini- 
possible to .pass»; it w'as (juite impossible 
to say when iti«oul3 end, or what »’ould 
happen. The poor people only lioped 
thaj; no evil was impending d^cr the vil- 
» lage of Brigg. As for myself, when, day 
after day, I awoke orrly^o find thethunder 
inore awful, the lightning mofe vivid^ and 
the mist* more gloonly, I .began to* believe 
tha*t my two angels^ \Ycre combating on the 
height of Simpkn, and* that some simper- 

t 

natural,# Tind perhajis •beneficeftl 

would "willingly^ prevent m0 from efttering 

Italy. 
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I rckCired tfe bed, I flung my cloaK \ipon 
a chair opposite a^>Iazing w6od fire, and* I 
soon fell asleep. 1 dreamt that I was! in 

the vast •J)all of a palace, and tijat it was 

« 

full of revei>?nd^ and •bearded ,inen in rich 
dresses. Tliey were seated ’at a couilcil, 
table, upon which their ^ejes, Avere fixed, 
and J, who had recentjj entered, stood 

aside. * And suddenly their rresident 

« 

' raised his*^ Jiecd, and observed me, and 

( I 

beckoned to me with much dignity. And 
I advanced to hint, and he extended to me 
his fe^nd, awd said, with a gracious smile, 

‘ You tiavti been .long 'expected.' • 

The council broke uj/, the members ‘dis- 

* ' It 

periled, and, by hk jdesii^, I followed tiie 
And wf? entered anoti^r cham- 
ber, which wa© smaller, but covered with 
pjetpres, and on ‘one side^of the door was 
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a»pWtrait of JnUus Caesai\ and , on , the 
other one of» myself. 1 And* my guide 
li^Jt’ned his head^ and pcinting to the paint- 
ings, said, ‘ You sac you tiave been long 
pecte^. There is a ^great rcf^j/ihlance^be^ 
tween you aud your uncle,' 

^And my^ compaiiioli suddenly disap- 
peared, |ind beiij^ al(?ne, I walked iiy to a 
large window, but I could distinguish no- 
thing, except when the llgUtiiiilg revealed' 

• * . * 

the thick gloom. And the thunder rolled 

over the palace. And J knelt down, and 
prayed, and suddenly tlie windo\\^ was 
irradiated, and the bright foj’m ?5f a* female 
appeared. Her fitfr hair reaqjied beneath 

her waist, her coi«itenanf<5 w.as melanclfoly, 

■ 

yet seraphic. In her hand, sh8 heiU*^ 
crucifix*. And I saidf ‘ Oh 'blessed ‘Mac- 
dalen have you*af last returned ? I have 
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ijecn long \v*andering in tJic wildcpnecs, 
and mcthouglit ^ou had forgotten me. 
And indeed I am about again to go forili, 
but Ileayen frowns upon my pilgrimage.’ 
Arid she smHcd and l^aid, ^ Sunshine sue-- 
coeds to storm. Yon have h^on long ex- 
j)ected.^ And as she spoke, she vanished, 
and#! looked again thny'igh the* window, 
and belreld a beautiful city very fair in tlie 
Sun. Its mapble palaces rose on each side 
of a broad canal, and a multitude of boats* 
skimmed over the blue water. And I 
knew- whei^ I was. And I descended 
from the palace- to the brink of the canal, 
and my original guide saluted me, an^, in 
his ^fcompany, I entered £ gondola. 

A iilap of thunder broke ovet^ ''the very 
house*, and w6ke me^ I jumped up in my 
bed. I stared.' I beteld sitting in my 
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■ rocnii ' tiic v^cnerablc pirsonagc, in^ 

'Nvliosc presence^I had, th/ niom*^nt before, 

found myself. The cnil^rs of the fire shot 

forth a fj^nt and flickering light.^ I fek 

that I< had been aslei^i, I fclt^tliat I Uad‘ 
• • 

^ renamed. !• even remembered where I 

9 

was. I vvui^j, noj in any ^viif confused. 
Yet bef(ire me jjas fliis mysterious com- 
panion, gazing upon me witli l^ie same 
gracious dignity, with wlii^li lie Iiad, at' 
•firsb beheld me in the palace. I remained 
sitting up in iny bed^^ sl^iring witti starting 
eyes, and opened mouth.* Gj'adual^j^ his 
, image became fainter* and fairfteri His 

features melted aT^^ay, his form also soon 

• » • » » • 

dissolved, and I discoyeved only the e^gipty 

chair and^hanging cloal^, 

*** * * * 

I jumped out of bed. The stonm still 

• * • * • * It * 

raged. A beli ivas tolling* Nothing is 
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^more awful dian a bell tollbig in a s^to.rm, * 
It was abbut tl^j’ee honrstpast midnight. 
1 called Lausandie. 

■ « Lausanne/ I ^aid, ^ I am resolved to 
* ergss tlie hiountaln \]y sunrise, come what 
come may. Oiler any rewards, make wJiat 
promises }ou please — but I am resolved 
to cross — even in the t^'cth of^an ava- 
lanche.’^ Althougii I am a person easily 
managed ni lji,ttle matters, and especially 
by servants, 1 spoke in a tone, which Lau-, 
saline sufliciently^ knew me to feel was 
decisive, Vvas not one of those men, 
who make^ or imagiiio difficulties,, but, on 
the contrary, fruitful in^ discovering expe- 
dients, yet he sceiped no[ a little surprised, 
and^sliglujy liesitated. , ^ 

‘ Lausanne/ I said, ' if you think it too 
dangerous to venture, release you from 
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'iyour duty. Bijt eross the ixiJ)untain, and^ 

in *two or thre^j hours, J shall? even if I* 

_ • 

cro§s it alone.’ 

He quitted tlie room.* I threw^a freslj 
log ujfjjn the lire, and. repeated to niys\;lf, ' 

9 • 

J / have been lomj expected' 


III. 

BferoRE six o’clock/^ dl was prepai’ed. 
Besides the postilions, Lawsanne engaged 
several guides. I tl^mk we ^pust have 

beeif about six hoiJrs ascending, certainly 

• • • . • * * 

not more, and thij docs pot much* exgeed 

the usua^Qpurse. *I had occasion thi^ as^ 

1 have ?jince at imr.iy, other, conjunctures,^ 

• * • * * % 

to ^observe what an admirable animal is 
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' man \vh*en thrown upon'hk own re^ulces^ 

in danger. TheWoIness, the courage, the 
- • ^ ,1 
perseverance, the^acutcness^ and the kind- 

ness, with which my companionji deported 

thimselves^ were as« remarkable ar they 

were delightful. As for myself, I cduld 

do nothing,, but lean ba^k ie the carriage, 

and ^ trust to their ekper^ynce anc?. energy. 

It was indeed awful. We were almost 

* always eifveloped in mist, and if a violent 

gust, for a moment, dissipated the vapour, 

it was only to afford a glimpse of the 

precipices €.11 whose very brink we were 

making oUr way. 'Nothing is mdre terrific 

than the near roar of a cataract in the dark. 

It ir horrible.. As .for toyself I will con- 

^httl I ’ was « more than once^ fairly- 

frightened, and when the agitated shouts 
I ^ f ‘ . . * 

of my companions indicated the imminence 
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y* . , I : 

iof til e 'impending danger, I felt very piudi 

like* a man, wh© had raiied a devil that 
he (Jpnnot lay. 

The ^or^i was only on the lower part of 
the mountain. As wet ascended^ *it becaiTle 
qjearer. The*scerie was perfect desolation. 
At length we grriv^d at a* small* fable land, 

surrounded by shgjht elevations, the wj^ole 

# • • 

covered with eternal snows. Cataracts 

« 

were coursing down these hilte in ^ill direc- 
tions, and the plain was covered with the 
chiiotic forms of crunjoled avalanches. 
The sky was a thick dingy w4)ite. -•My 
men gave u loud shout* of exultation, and 
welcomed me to the’sutnmit of §implon. 

Here I shook hlindii, aAd * parted, w4th 

# 

my faithful-guides. As I was dnlSkin^ a! 
glass of tra^idy, and envelojjing mysfilf in 
my furs, the cloftds brok^ towards Italyi 
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‘'and » beautiful streak of blue sky seemed 

the harbinger of the Antonian Heaven. 

1 felt in high spirits, and we dashed dawn 
# * 

the descent with an ease, and i ^lfj^idity, that 
pteasantly r reminded me, by the ctntrast, 
of our late labour. ' 

> 

A dashing descent down one of the 
high Alps is a fine thiiv^. It is very ex- 
citing 'to scamper through one of those 
sublime V'unnels, cut through solid rocks 
six thousand feet above the ocean, — to whiK 
along those splendid galleries over preci- 
pices whostj terminations are invisible, — to 
gallop thVough passes, as. if “you were 
flying from the companions of the ava- 
lanches, which mtjdiss(n>viDgat your feet, — 
<to' spin ‘ over bridges spanningc a roaring 
and Vusbing torrent, and to dash through 
narrow gorges backed With eternal snows 
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peeping over thesnearer and blacker backs ‘ 
gro&nd. 

lU was a sudden turn * Never shall T 

• • 

forget it. called to Lausanne to stop,* 

and nqjwithstandlng the difficulty, th^ 

* • 
clpgged the vJieels with stones. It was 

a sudden turn gf th^ road. It came upon 
me. like a, spirit. ^The quick change|of 
scenery around me had disturbed niy 
mind, and prevented me frdm^fiwelKng 
iif)on the idea. So it came upon me un- 
expectedly, most, most uijitxpectedly. Ah ! 
why did I not then die ! I was tf)o*Iiapf)y. 
I stood up*to g^ze for the fir.st tifne upon 
Italy, and the tears sfqlq down m^ cheek. , 
Yes! yes! I at length' gazed updh 
those beautiful and glittering plains.** W?! 
yes! 1 at l^ngth^ beheld those ^pui*^le 
mountains, and drtink the •balmy breath 
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"of t^iat fragrant and liquid air. , Aflc'i; 
such longing, after all thje dull misery of 
liny mclancl)oly Wife, was this great boon 
^indeed., accorded' me ! Why why did I 
VMt then flic ? I vras indeed, indeed too 
happy ! 


IV. 


I aavoj:k. I asked myself, ‘ Am I indeed 
in Italy I could scarcely refrain from 
shouting with joy. While dressing, I 
asked many^ questiens of Laiisann?, that 
Ills answers might assure me of thib in- 
c/ediblc happiness. When he left the 
roqm, I danced about the chamber 
madmin. 
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' ‘Am I indeed ‘in Italy?’* My yiorn-i 
in^'s journey »was tlie most satisfactory 
ans^jv^er. Although, of ftite, the business 
of my lirc^had been only to admire .nature? 
niy p^'ogres§ was nevertheless .one uimi- * 

t 

JcriHjptcd gaze. 

Those azuj'c n^oiintams, tlx)?c sliining 
lakes, thc4se gardes, .abd palaces, and^ta- 
tues, those cupolaed convents civ)wning 
luxuriant wooded hills, and*flan4ted by a 

f ♦ 1 

•single, but most graceful tree, the undula- 
tio*n of sliorc, the proje^ing headfand, the 
receding bay, the roadside \iniBcIbse(l, yet 
bounded •witl\ walnut; 'and^ vine* anti fig, 
and 'acacia, and filnipnd tree^s, benditjg 
down under their bursting* fr.uit, the w«)n- 
derful efftot of light and«shade, tW tfUftki|* 
of every tr^e looking black as ebony*, and 
their thick foliage, from the excessjv^; 

\q 


.VoL. II. 
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■"liglit, itquitc thin and transparent in :]ie 
sunshine, the white spart\ling villages, 
each with a clivr^h with a tall tliin tover, 
file large melons trailing over "the marble 
wffil.— and^ above aK, the extended pro- 
spect so striking after tlie gloom of Alpine 
passes, anti so different^ in il^ sunny light 
froirj the reflected^ ui>/*arthly glare of 
eternal ‘ snows, — yes, yes, tliis indeed was 
Italy! r conld not doubt my felicity, 
even if I had not marked, with curious 
admiration, the bk:*^ eyes and picturesque 
forme, that were flashing and glancing 
about'nie in all directions. 

ij f* 

* Milan with its poetic Opera, and Yp’opa 
gay amid the mingling relics of two thou- 
Van‘(I years, and Vicenza with its jPaHadijqj^ 
palaces an^ ^afes of triumph, and pensive 
l\K?ua with its studious colonnades, I 
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'tore: riiysclf froni tlicir attractions. flThclr* 

* 

choicest incniofials only acc'^leratcd my 

pro^ress^ only made mc^nv>re anxious to 

• • 

gain tlie scat of the wond(jj-fiil, anc? 

romar^ic people, wlicf ha^ planted in ^11 
>hcijr* market 'places the winged lion of 
St. Mark, a»d Wsed, betwf^cu Homan 
anj})hitheAtrcs and •feudal castles, t^ieir 
wild and Saracenic piles. 

jivas upon the Brenta, ujTon^ttiat river, 
t)vcr which I had so often mused beneath 

• ^ m 

the rigour of a Scandj^s’avian heaven, the 
Brenta was before me with all fliose villas, 
wliieh in *theii' number, theb' variety^ and 
tlnpr gplendou);, foi;pi. the* only mode3i«F“ 
creation, that can be pltic^d with the feSiae ' 
of, imperitr Home, I had quittefl PaJfliA^ 
at a very erifly hguj toVcach.Ven^ce iJefore 
sunset. Half way, |he horses jibbed on 
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srrntly^roadj and tlic damage broke a 
.spring- To pass llie tfmt\ ^yhile tins 
accident was re])alring, Lausanne !S\ig- 
^ gested ta.iTie to visit a villa at fifind which 
was celebrated for the bcautyof itsMvcIii- 
tecturc and gardens. It Mas inhabi'ted. 
only by an old domestic^ who attended me 
ovc<^ the building. ‘The vast '-suite of 
chambers, and their splendid, although an- 
cient decor, atidns, were the first evidence, I 
had yet encountered of that domestic mag-* 
nificence of the \TL^;jetians, of which I had 
liearA so much. I w'alked fv)rtli into the 

It 

gardtrns* alone, to rid myself of the gar- 
luioLis . domestic, I proceeded ak>ng. a 
majestic terrace, covered ^with orange trees, 
*it the end of which, \yas a ver/ beautiful 
cliapcl. p- liGt door w^s wnlocked, and I 
chfered. , An imrncnie crucifix of ebony 
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J*was placed upon tJic altar, aiiu patriy coji-^ 
coaled a pictiy'c fixed over* the Holy* 
Tifl)le. Vet the* pictiin^ could not escajxj* 
nie. Ofi ! IK), it could escape. me, for 
it ’'vai the original that fimioiis Mag-* 
dalen, that many years before, 

* f * 

and in so different a iflace, p Adduced so 
great a revolutimi in* my feelings. I re- 
mained before it some* time, and as I 
gazed upon it, the history Qi life was 
^again acted before me. I quitted the 
CAapeb revolving in i^y mind thh strange 
coincidence, and crossil^ tlfe Ij^wh I ^amc 

to a Temple which a fanciful* •possessor-' 

*• 

had^lcdicatcd to Ms friends* Over tlie 
portal was an inseriptioij/ I raised' ^ny^ 
sight, an^^read, Eiitei'j you 
long expected P 

1 started, I looked aroundf all w^as 
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, 9 ilent* ‘-T t lirncrl pale : I hesitated • to > 
in. I cxlanined the ins^;nption again. 

courage rallixl, and 1 found ni 3 jself 
■ In a small, but elegant banquq/ing liouse, 
"fuirnishcdt but ap))arently long disused. 
1 threw myself into a seat at the bend of 
the table^ und full of a rising superstition, 
I almost expected, that^ome of the vene- 
rable personages of njy dream would enter 
to share my feast. They came not ; lialf 

i' c 

an hour passed away; I rose, and, without • 
premeditation, I wrote upon the wall, ‘ If 
I have tee?? lohtj expected, I have at length 
^cTnved, "Be you also obedient tc the calL^ 
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V. 


Ak lipur before siitisafc, 1 arrived at Fusina,* 
» • 
pnd belield, 4)iir or five miles out at sea^ 

t ■■ 

■ the towers and cupolas of Vemfe sulFascd 
^yitli a ricli gold^i Ij^ht, and rising out of 
tlie bright blue waters/ Isiot an e;;iclama- 
tion escaped me. I felt like a*j[nan, who 
•has achieved a great object. I was full of 
ciflm exultation, but *tbee strang^ incident 
of the morning made ine serious ^d^ pen- 
sive, 

our gondolas' g^lided •over .t lie gi^J^ 
Lagune, the cxcitf^mcjit »of ^ the spectgcloi^ 
reanimatfiime. The buildings, ttot 

^ j \ * 

so fondly studied in books and pictures, 
rose up before me. * I knew *tl^m all * J[ 



required no^ ricerone. , One b)" one*, I 
‘ cauglit tlic* boodetl Oupoln^s of St i\luid, 
t[ie tall Campaiiijc red bi the Vim, t)\ > 
Jlbresco Palace* of llie l)o^cs,^lh<« tkadlv 
•Jbid^e of^.^j^hs, and the dark btnu'tuie to 
which it leads. Plere my gondola ([iiitfed 

the Lai»im<^Y and, turning up a simill 

# 

canal, and passing under a bridge, v\ln(‘]i 

\ ' pi " 

connected llic qitays, fato))ped at the st(])s 
, of a palac^\ ^ 

I ascended a staircase of marble, I passed 
through u gallery, cli'owdcd with statue^, 
1 W71S uJicred‘iiit{^ spacious apartments, 

’ th^ floors* pf which*. were marble, and the 
lie:.gings satin., The evilings WTie pai/ited 
by jriiiitorelto and bis si^holars, and were 
dpll^qf %Tuikibh ^trophies ait4 friumpbs 
over tjic Ottopiitc. /Tiie furniture* was of 
the same ^’idl/ material Ofi the Iiangings, 
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*aml Hie gildinj;, altboup^li ot two-’liuncHjC^" 
yc’^irs duration, as hriglit and*biiriiislicd/ 
as^jho costly e(|uipnfien<^ of a modern pa- 
lace, •F]’om my balcbriy of blinds, J 
looked upon tlic gi\‘at Iiagum\ ft 
m<&' of tliose glorious sunsets wbicli render 
Venice, in spite of her* degratia lion, stilT 

famous. The sky »nd sea vied in the 

• . , , A 

brilliant multijdicity of 'll feir blended tints. 

The tall shadows of her Pal|adiaji cluirclics 
flung themselves over the glowing and 
ti^nsparent wave out bf ‘which llwy sprang. 
The quays wei;e cfowddl jvifeli j()yous 
groups, ifind the hlatfk goudgks flitted^ 

likc^sea serpents^ •Aver thg red ana fig- 

# * 

pling waters. 

I hasjdgped to the IMacc of 
It wasVgwded add,illumigated. .Three 

* ♦ * A 

gorgeous flags waved on the fiiiehty stafls. 
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t < f 

Viv^ch arc opposite the *cliurcli in afil thc^, 
old drawings, and which, once bore rfie 
standards of Canih’a, and t'ypriisi^ and^flio 
llorca. . The coffl'c-hoiises wcj'c fid)^ and 
'gay parties^ seated ov chairs in the. open 

air, lisitaied to the music of military baiwls,^ 

’ . * 
wliile they <fcfrcsht‘d themselves with con- 
^ * 

fectionary so rich cfnd fanciful, that it 
excites ,thc admiraVion, and tlie wonder of 
all travellers., tut which T have since dis- 
covered in Turkey to be oriental. The < 
variety of costume \t’as also great. TBe 
dress of th^ lo^-^er ^ders in Venice is still 
tity?haMgcdy many of the middk classes 
'wear the cap and Vloak. The Ifun- 
and the Ger|,uaii military, and the 
iViVyiod vTew', . witli his black, ^^(ilvet cap 
and fk)wing ijobcs, :?re observed with cu- 
riosity. few days also before my 
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,*hrnval, the Austrian squadron find car/ 

r 4 

ri^^d into Vcni(;c‘ a Turkish shfji and two 
Gffck vessels, wlio iiad^ violated the new- 
trality. * Their crows nol^ Inin/^led ;vith llv" 

crovv(]. I hohold, fyr the first tiiru\^lh(? 

* * * • ^ 

^hayghty and turbaned Ottoman, sitting 

eross-Iegged on liis carjfet iindtr a (‘olon- 
. nade, sipping his coffee and ^ smoking a 
long chibouque, and *1110 Greeks, with 
their small red caps, their liigh^biWieadsj 
I ancf arched eyebrows. 

^Can this be modei-jj Venice, ]• thought? 


Can this he the^sileftt, afld gloom^q and 
decaying, city, over whose dishono^yiftkfc 


misery I have so ^tften wept ? 
ever have been inore^ cielianting ? 


not thcs^ndeccf still syhjepts 

and still the hridegsooms Qf the «ceau? 

* § * > ^ 

Alas ! the brilliant 'scene- was |s unusual 



''psAinex^rctccl, and was«a(:countcd #br J)y^ 

its beliif*' tfie foasl day of a /Vivourite Saifit. 

IVi'Vcrilu'loss, I if'^joiccd at tlic iinacgiis- 

‘ tonicd ^ippuarance* of the city^ at ^ny eu- 

’trance, and still I rQf'all witli Dleasuro the 

delusive moments, wlien stvollin^' about, 

tlie J*]acc St, *]\rark tlie first eyenino* 

tliat I vas in VeniGe, I for a moment 

mingled^ in a scenb tliat reminded me of 

‘lier lost Jjghuheartedness, and of that 
<■ * * 
unrivalled gaiety that so long captivated 

polislicd Europe. * 

The moqn \t'as nbw in licr pride, I 
""-wa^^dered * 01100 more to the qw.ay, and 
Itward for the„first tiihe a serenade,^' A 
Qd^’ter was conjuring i'n a circle under 
,the 4rall?> of piy hotel, and ap,>itinerant 

* j' ^ ^ 

opera tfWas pc,rforming 'on the t^ridge. It 
is by ntoojllight >that Venice is indeed an 
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’cn^chantcd city.< The effect of the flot^ds* 
of silver light i?pon the twinkling fretwork 
of Alio JNIoresco architecture, the perfect 
absence pl\all harsh souiuls, the nevef- 
ccasipg music on tli« waters, produeef an 
ieff‘^ct upon tlic mind which cannot be ex- 
perienced ill, any other city* ' ’As 1 stood 
gazing y]ion tln^Wad track of bri^iant 

light that quivered over the Liiguiic, a 

* * 

g^ondolier saluted me. I cTite^ei his boat, 
and desired him to row me to the Grand 
Canal. 

The marble pakje^s ot my aAcestots rose 

on each ’side,, like a/ series of * 

solei\in temples, flow subliinp were 

broad fronts bathed iii/flic; mystic .lights 

whose^sqjtening tints cor>ccaled tht 
^ ^ 1 • 

of Time, and nyide us dreanr oidy of their 
eternity ! And tould iheSc grcil| creatipjis 



238 


tvor (I’e ! I viewed tlicni V'itli a dovoti^rn, 
* ' • ^ 

Avliich I cannot believe c^ukl Jiavu been 

• ♦ t 

^siir])asse(i in llv-i ^nost patriotic j)eno(! of 
tlie Refiiililic. I low willin^Wn would I 
liave giveiumy life to^liave once morcHfilled 
^tlieir niiglit}^ halls vitli the pfoud retaiijjrs^ 

C* ' * 

of their free and victorious n(d)lcs ! 

« 

I proceeded alcng^ the cawal, and 

1 

3'ctircd from the /]iiarter of St. INlark, the 

t * 

sounds of*u?errnnent gradually died a\yay. 
The light string of a guitar alone tinkled 

• • • f 

in the distance^ and the lamp of a gondola, 
swiftlj shooting by^, ^uidicate^. some gay, 
pcTTia) /S anxious, youth hastening to the 

^ • r *•.*.. ( 

^’Oficral rendezvous 'of, festivity and love. 
^l'h6 course of the* canal bent, and the 
Vidon was hid ' belfind^ a broad, ti?clf a^Ji, 
Avhich* bla^k,*yet sharpl^y defincH, spanned 
tb3 breatjpi of the w/iter. I beheld llie 
.famous Rialto., 
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Was it possll)l(?? was it true?* ^was^'l 

ik)L all tliis lime* in a reverie gazing upon 

• • • 

a tlmwing in dc Winters studio ! Was 

•» • 

it not soinc'a^elicious dream — some deli- 
Clous \hvani5 from l^hicli, jierjiaps Hiis 
^ moijient, T wai> about to be roused to coki, 
jdull litc? I gStrug'gled not tdVaKc', yet 
from a n^ervous r^esirc to move*, and^mt 
die vision to the test, J* ordered ibc gou- 
dolier to row to the side >>f tic canal, 
jumped out, and hurried to tlie bridge. 
Each moment, I expected tliat*tlic arcli 
would trenibje aiickp^rt, and tlrat thft sur- 
rounding palaces would dissolve^ in toisriSi, 
thijJ: \he lights^ wo*idd, be •expnguislK^l^ 
and the music cease, ^ind* that I should* 
find nu’SjJl# in my old •cliainl)er*ifl*!i»V, 
father’s hoifSe. 

I hurried alon^, I^was anxiou^ to reacb 
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'Utc ce^li-c of the hricigc* before l‘wo,lce' 
It seeined like the crownir/g incident of Ji 
dream, Avliiclij k is remarkable, n^jver 
Occurs, ‘and whicli, from the i^ery an>:iety 

Jt ^ 

it eccasions, only succeeds in brcakiiig our 
^ magical slumbers. 

T stood uj)on Rialto; I Wield on each 
sid(} of me, rising out of ^llie waterjs, which 

tlicy shadowed with their solemn image, 

» 

those colossaP and gorgeous structures 
raised from the spoils of , the teeming 
Orient, with their j>illars of rare marbles, 
and ^hcir Cosily pont^h* of jasper, aiid 
poTplijyry, and agate ; I • beheld them 
ranged in majestic order, and strciJining 
' \vith*thc liciuid ii>odnligbt* Within these 
"wdllSrnJr fathers ftivellcd ! 

I howQd Iny behd, ai?.d covered my 
fcce witli^l my hands, 1 could gaze no 



yiiore ii])on that fair, but •mdancliftly^ 
vision. 

t 

^A.louti, l)ut luclo^sJlis dioriis hroT^e 

% m • 

Upon I looked up, 1 fnarked tiic 

tyuMiltuous wavini^ of* many torclies, and 
l)Sard tile Irainjding ^)f an ^ip])roacliit!g 
inuljitude. •They av ere at tlie.* foot of the 

1 ) ridge. « "riiey filvaneec]^ tliey appro^clicd. 

• 

A choir of priests, bearmg in triiiwiph tlic^ 

^ i 

■fg^irc of a Saint, and fol]o\Wd by a vast 

cro^\(l carrying lighy^, and -ga^ands, and 

<• . . . • ! 

banners, and jolnino' in 41 joy^^ul liymn, 

swept by A'S /l>ey passed^ they sang 

this verse — 

% 

m Wave yoiu> bi|ifners! Soiled, sound 
your voices ! f^^r he 'has come, he has 
'^ur SaiiH and our Lord ! He 
has come, in •pr^cle and^«i .g^ory, to 
greet with love hi» Adrian bride/ 
l^OL. II. 
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It is ‘sinf^iilar, but these words struok 
nfic as apjdicable to niysclft The dream 
at' the foot of tlio, 4ips. «and the inscript'^m 
io the garden on the Brenta, the pic- 
ture in tlie*’ cliapel^ tlicre was d connexion 
ft. all these strange incidents, Whicit inde.^d' 
harmonized' with my cfrly life and foel^ 
ingsS I fully believed M^yself the object 
^of an ^^mnipotent Destiny over wliich I 
had no cWrol. I delivered myself^ up, 
without a htriiwle, to. the eventful course ® 

V ^ I 

of Time, I returned home pensive, yet 
prepafed for a caree and as the 

druin^f the Hungarian guard sounded, as 

4 • » f* 

I V'Utered vhe I.agum^, I «could nc^t Itflp 
fancying, that its-irurriec^note was ominous 
of 'surprise and con^^ernation/'^tT rerijpm- 
bered thait ^when a saunWing with 
Musaeus/l believed that I had a predis- 
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•i^ositlbn for conspiracies, and I c’^iild h.'^ , 
fotget that, o{ all places in tlic worlds < 
V^ej^ice was the one i»f which I shoufd 
most cL%irc to find myst^f a eonspijrator. ' 

I /eturnea to tlu'^ Hotel, but as I*was 
Jitt]e inclined^ to slumber, I remained wall^ 
ing up and down the flallei^^y' whicli on 

.iny arrival, amid ^the excitement of so 

* . . 1 ^ ’ ^ 

many distracting objects, 1 }:*ad but 

slightly noticed. I was str^l^ Ijy its size, * 
>and its magnificence, and as I looke^J^pon 
th« long row of statjies gleamlTig in tlie 
white moonli<dit, I c^Uld not leiiliii^ from 
pondering over the fnelaueholy^ortimeo of 
tlie High race, wh^ktid^ost ihis sumptugus 
inheritance, conmibmcii^ting^ even in^ it!<^ 

present uses, theic ngble fx|iioi^i 

^ ^ ^ ^ 

magnificenbtastes, and«costly habits. 

0 

li2 
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\£ausanfie mtcrecl. I •ciiquircd, he' 
knew to wliat family of they llcpublie this 
boikling had originally belonged ? * 

. • • *¥ * e 

Thk was tlie l^alazzo Contarinif Bir.’ 

1 4 vas glad that hC| could not marl; my 
agitation. 

‘I thoiig^it,’ I ^joined after a moment’s 

^ * 

hesitation, M thought the Ikilazzo Con- 
i' ® • * 

.V « « * 

tarini w^s on the tiVand ( /anal.' 

* ‘ There, is a. Talazzo Conlarini on the 

Grai|,l^ Canal, Sir, but this is the original 

palace of \he IIoiisc^^ * When I travelled 

with my'Iigrd* twenAv-five years ago and 

* . M * h 

Ivas at Vcvice, tjic * Con tarini family still 
niajhtaincd both est^bjfKrluHcnts.' 

c * ^ 

^ ‘^And now V, *\ cn^qui^cd. This was the 
tliat I lyad ever ’held ji^^convcr- 
sation with l,.ausanuc/for althon^i *I was 



pleased with his talents, aftd cV)uJ^ 
not be insensible to his cvcr-watthful care, 
1 hatl from the first susjx^cted, that he was- 
a secret fLige lit of my fatkt^, and, althoflgfV 
1 tliouirht iT^Po avail myself of life abilities 

] had siudioiisly withlfbld froni him niy 

* *-1 ' 
confidence. 

' * The family of^Cimlarini is*, I believe, 

ex t i n c l/ r e ji I ied au saliJi? . 

^ Ah !’ Then dunking that sotnething 
s1i<?uld be said to account for my ig^^aiice 
oj that, with which^ ^lypareiulji^ I ought 
to have been well acuiiaiiitud, I added in a 
carekvis y^oicl, * ^have ne^a' kept n^j 
an)%inlercours(J 5 y^^^i our Italian <? 0 Hnex- 
ions, which 1 (To ifcft regn;^ for I shall not 

, V * ^ 

enter into society Jiere. * 

^he^noment, tliHt I had uttered tfiis, ] 

• • • • 

felt the weakuegsiof to mystifj 
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XjJijusannft, who probably, knew mud* rforA* 
of the reas<fiis of this iiou-i^itcrcoursc tl»in 
njyself. He was moving^ away M\iien* I 

• calif d him bact!!' •with the intemfon of 

• • , . . 
^sf'^'aking to him full}^ upon rfiis subject of 

niy early speculations, I longed to edn- 

vtrse with J).iiu about .my mother, and my 

father’s youth, about#e\'ery thing that had . 

^liap|3dncd. 

i ^ Laumnne,’ I Said. 

He re^turned. The moon shone briglftly 
upon his iinperturj}£i|f^ and inscrutabje 
’countenance. I«saw mily my father’s spy. 
•A feeling false ?liAmc pL'evented me 
from 4;jit;aking. ' I di^,kj|iidvjike franklf to 
confess my /gnor^nce up^i/sudi delicate 
i;ul^ects^ tp one^ who would, in al^ proba- 
oility, ^rm his inability td enlighten- me> 
and I kne# erfqugli oftljSn to be con» 








